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[hat the People ThM,: 
They Say We tm ; 



loving you always" 
. was wrong, 
ole day long, 
as sad. 
d the call. 

loving call, 
ide me glad. 

found Thee at last, 
c shadows are passed 
And 

ing Thee — Jesus; 
IE Thee — -Jesus; 
id'st die for me, 

ve for Thee — 
d die for Thee — 
, Jesus. 
;et I pour — Jesus, 

easure store — Jesus, 
lis very hour, 

evermore, 
vermore — 
iesus. 

iong is mine, 

■ divine, 

und in Thee. 

ach day more. 

? done before, 

; dear to me. 

II life here is done. 

ny love linger on— 

And 
3u love Him too? 
s Rrace so true? 
i your friend; 

dose beside. 

may betide, 
he end- 
jugh eternity 
)ng shall ever be 



.,j. 



Bar to bleas and Cheer" 
the Ihreat'ning Kloom 
y trembling soul, 
cheers me 
the breakers' roll; 
soul's Gelhsemanc. 
f risirlicsl hour, 
lelp. for 1 trust 
,■ great power. 



bless and cheer. 
nrlitBt hour, 
templed 

1 His power. 

; 1 will abide 
om Him roam, 
t, fighting past, 
c me home. 

1, Miur loved ones \vii 
1 shining while, 
arly gale 
de you right; 
cr you will dwell 
hosts above, 
lome. there to sing 
ng love. 

:orms may gather mw.- 
;r()Bs we'll cling, 
.' found 
ivc we'll sing; 
land us on the slion . 
n sin and care, 
iiifc from all the stnri'; 
s we'll share. 

ir, dear Saviour, ili 
Nearer" 
ners revive us, 
jfing precious souls to i 

linders now cleanre i;- 
g for service completi. 

« « « 
ive an interest in tli. 
edin.n Lamb" 
csus as the days go li' 
esus— He is ever nigh 
esus — what a CbrisI 

1 His Name — 



"ThiBiBmyntory" 
\ and He will forget; 
-den and fearful thy f ■ 
used Hitn, despised i' 

!, and He will forget.— ' 



William BoofH, 
Founder 
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Thi> Girl t( nnmil Ills foult Ornccr— hr c ilriii k 
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THEN WHOSE FAULT WAS IT? 

The men who e&Id him the drtith? The men who manufactured it? The men who HccitBed it for sale? Or the people »lio voted tor such tnunufactui-v and 

sale? AVhnt do yuu say, and what are yuu going to do about il? 
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Christlaii at the Gate 



Tfie Bell or the Drum^ 

Mrs. Newton, the 

The True Account of the End of The Pilgrim's Progress '">^i ^''''^l'''W'J 

,„ . '^ our comnide. 1- Itl- 

By a Well-Knowii Writer Capliiiii Cliarlcs 

He (hot came biforc n;s iiiiil wrote the historj- of CiiriBtliin"» niffht from the City of Newton, for tvvfll- 
nestriiclion (u the City of i^iuii did his woric pnhNinff Well, were it not that at last iie fell into ly-ei^iU years in 

"'" "' cliarKe of KaUc 



did hi 
nnd (old liiB dream rcver.sed, tliuH itildlnff an unwortiiy life witii unmerited fllon' 
tar true it is that this John Bunyan tells in his book liow, when Christian and Hoceful 
came loHellier to the Stuninf: Gn(c, the Kinff nave H-ord for (heir dlrcet admitliince: whr.-^fore 
ente^4^tI Ihej' the jrale nad ^-ere transliinired and clothed in ffald«n raiment. 
^ But herein does John ifunyan mar his blade in tlic last tcmpcrinfl. to that it cuts Lalse 

'" nnri Tinjts foul. For quite othcruiae was the end of t'hrialian's plIffrimAffe; &&, inileed, 

reeds be, since his doinic deserved nol 
8: 1-1 1 — "Convicted f" 'he liml time ihc true history of thi 

conscience." These ^'''^* '''"' ""'"■ 



Native Cor|is 
aska. h"loii(rs 
tht; "NevcN- - 



.M- 



Jolin 

own 
Pharisees doulilless fek vcr\- sDrf-riBhteous "MOW 
when they entered liic Saviour's nretence ]\ 



n, but utrXpw. Wherefore now shall I present t;.,i,,".,i: „,-.i \' i' 
of Christian to the ShininR Gate, and of xhal 9Jl^''ll"'ns \.1!- 

lants. .Atiil lluTc- 



b\ hani;-i 

Uriel! V 

tlii?: Iji 



talc. 




aviour' t 1^"' ^^^" Christian and Hopeful for the deaths of thy wife and bahes; 

seckinK the conflemnat'ion of" ano\hefr^ '^'""^ ^"'""^ ^^ ''''^* ^''''"' ""' °^ thou didst tremble at the remembrance tUi?: Iji ye;irs eon^. In 

But at the quiet scarchinc look and ''^^ black river, they looked up and of thine own sins, but took no thought Native Wmk w.i'- In Hi , .n 

word nf Jesus conscience awoke and tieheld above them the City of Zion, of the sins of thy neighbors, whom develoijmi.nl. Cirviuus loiil;^ ,i, r. ■ 

condemned, rhey shamefacedly with- seated in glory upon a high hill; and thou hadst left untaught and unfriend- frequenlly cast hv thinvh nii ■■ 

drew one by one. We have here a faint *" t^"^ l^'" they addressed them.selveF, ed in the dire City of Destruction, oiil\ at tin- si;i[|cB hnni; nrv'<- ■ 

illustration of the shame and condemna- f^i'ii'S ^vith much agilitv and speed, "Jloreover, at the first, when Kvan- Organization linl a^o at iiri.rn ; 

tion that will seize the self-righteous and f""". although the city had its founda- geli.st misdirected thee, and thou didst wnrk.-rs who were .Mninniij^- iiui 

all other sinners, in the Dav when the t'0"s upon a mountain higher than lun toward the narrow gate, thy wife """"''?'' '" "'-"■ <"»" imiplr il»- 

secrets of all hearts shall be niade known, the clouds, yet their safe passage of and children cried aloud, beseeching ^'"/''V""; 

Monday, John 8: 12-27-"I am the ^"^^ '^^^^^^ river had given them new thee to return, and thou didst run on, ..■^P^ >^'"^." '^ '^ rennniht.nd lli: 
Light of' the World,"" 



"I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

'1 am this dark world's liRht: 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise 

And all thy day be brifiht.' 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In Him, my Star, mv Sun; 
-And in that light of life I'll walk. 

Till travelling days are done." 



courage, so that the steepness of the heeding not their cries, but with thy ^-^l''^'. '^^aders Imied at tluir (l::;ly 

way did not weary them. And espe- fingers in thine ears, didst call out "' "iS'linR and other dutiw, and 

cially was this the case with Chris- cowardly 'Life! life! Eternal Life 

tian, who, directly his eyes beheld the It was i 

Shining Gate, made haste to outstrip thinking then, nor of His creature; 



;isk^ 

tlie 



_ _ same time ran the Coriw. the i. 
tian, who, directly his eyes beheld the ftVvas'not of ' the^King'thou "wast ^l.^rrV: ^'1,^ renumorative position :k a 
Shining Gate, rnade haste to outstrip thinking then, nor of His creatures, Such "^m nfr,.?l^'-,'™'' 'f y"^S'^^""'' 
his companion, hoping thereby to en- but of thyself alone. An.swer me, he w-is I h?.n ^V^ , i^k J''-!'"' 'j 
ter first into the Promised Land, Christian are not these things even "^^ ^''V7"' ^"'^"" "'"1 'f^*^' f^'"' i'-"^''d 
, , , . J ,.*/-!.• ^n'lf'i'an are noc tnese inings even 3 ^^^ tempting one. Whv shoul'i ho 
And 1 saw in my dream that Chri.s- as I say?" „„( give up his secular calling and ,i,v.' 
tian came to the gate a furlong's Then Chri.stian, .sighing dolefully, his lime to preparing for service'^ 1 It- 
space in front of Hopeful, and he made an.swer: "It is true. Ala.s! 1 could do equal! v well and perluip'; li.lfr 
Tuesday John R- 28-45-"Thr tri.th ^'^°'^^T ^^^^^°^' ='"'', *!"= Eaje was am betrayed." It would be a far easier joh and the si.aus 
shall rSake you "See'" nVe have TJ"itn° ^^^' '^"'' "^"^ '^""^ 1" To him .spake the Angel, saying: of a church mini.stcr. 

la.ment of dazzling brightness and ^ Destruction, whom thou hast left Charles turned it over in his mind. May!,, 

^ . u- " ^^^ *¥""' f '■'•'•T^ °^ "'"T'^j to the rain of fire and the pit of 'i «as a good idea. To the plr.iscd 

And he was an Angel, and he regarded j?ell''" delegation which had been sent to wait 

Christian steadfastly, and spake to " cinnprs Sniimeri "" '^''"' ^^ Rave a replv which niav li;ive 

him m a grave and sweet voice, .say- ciiuicio cpumcu afforded them a little hope, but kiiovirii; 

ing: "What doest thou here, Chris- And Christian .spake more firmly, our comrade as we do, might as well !i;ivi; 

tian?" saying: "I bade them flee, and they been a blank refusal. 

Then Christian's heart sank, and would not hearken. Instead thereof Back home he mentioned the nialur 

he was troubled, becau.se the Angel's they .spumed me and reviled me. to .his wife and she did not hesilati- to 

gaze wn.s stern. And he .said: "I am Wicked" men, they are base and fro. state her views on the matter. "Viui 

a poor pilgrim from the City of De- ward, more prone to swinish indul- >^'^[S. converted in The Army -you 



free, 
been made for truth." it has been said 

^Tetcl^eS"'' r'Ls"s^ir-l "''^TV 1^^ holtirng in^hiThrnd^a rsw^rd'of^name" 

wreicnea. Jesus said, lamthe Truth, a -.i !,?„.„„ „„ ^ 1 „„j 1 j„j 

To know, love, trust and obev Him 
(V. 31) is to be led into perfect liberty 
and fulness of life. 

Believing souls, rejoicing go; 

There shall to you be given 

A glorious foretaste here below 

Of endless life in heaven 

Wednesday, John 8: 46-59^"If a 
tnan keep my saving he .shall never 
taste of death," The Saviour has 
promised tu come again for His own 
and facing death with Him it will not 
seem death, but just the beautiful gate 
into eternal life. Sometimes the Lord 
takes His servants so quickly and quietly 
that they do not even "taste of death," 
But it does not matter how we go. He 
shall choose the way and time for us 
each. 



put d^ncc 



^e gfiall onip poEfg t()iE( Inap but once, tfjerefore. if bie can, 

gpeab s. bini) taior)), bo a farnb beet) or ijelp s. soul on tfje fjeabenlp 

biap, tf)en let wi not belap in Efei^ing tfie opportunitp. 



in The Army," she declared c'mphalicillv. 
"I go to see the deftgation," 

She did, and the delegation nervou^lv 
shuDlcd their feet while Mrs. Newton 
definitely e.>iplaincd things. (Juoth shi'. 
'"^'ou want my husband to go to churili 
and look after the iMKjpIe there. All 
right. Let him ring the bell and call ihr 
people, but 1 am going to stay bv Tlu 
Army and heat the drum." 

And she did. Thev botli did. 



k Remembered Prajei 

Fruit After Thirty Years 



. . . he went ' and washed and ■'^truction, fleeing from the wrath to gence of the flesh than to striving 

came seeing "' This man had great '="""'; '^^^ ^ would fain enter into the .-ifter the .sanctity of the Spirit." 

faith. He could not see even after the I^'"''"!'?,'^'* ^^"'^' according to the Then said the Angel: "Had these 

Lord had anointed his eves with clay, 2, / ,, a 1 ■ 1 t i.- miru '"''" ^een heavenly-wise, and not 

But in simple, obedient faith he trudged . f^t the Angel said to him: Where worldly-wise, thou might'st have left ^ City of Des Moines. The SalJvatioi. 
off to the Pool of Siloam, groped his '^ tiiy wite; and thy children, where them indeed, since they had not Army was held in derision, and we con- 
way to the water, and washed. He was ^^\ ^j^J,C . ,. , .■..,.. , needed thine aid. But thou didst even sidered their Open-Air Meetings not on)-, 
rewarded, for he "came seeing." The , ■7"" Christian bowed his head, and leave them when their need was sore.st obstructed the streets hut were an ;i!: 
Saviour still works wonders for those "ad no word. And the Angel saitl to dj^j not g,,, TJ-jnce .say 'I came jioi round nuisance. After warniiig. the S.t: 
who, in simple faith, just d'j as He bids mm agam: "Wast thou the only to call the righteous biit sinners to vationists persisted in carrving on ., 

dweller in the City of Destruction; or repentance""" before. Therefore, on my order, th 

where, then, are thy neighbours?" .. ^,. p.^. .•„„ ,„„i,„ ,. ■ . Officers and Soldiers were arresli-d .1:. 

■ •- - - ■'^t this Christian spake somewhat .nent thp ni.,hi in inii 



them 
Friday, John 9: 13-27— "They feared 



And I saw in my dream that Chri.s- 



the Thwk'" The V>!.ror,ie ^r't'i^o'Ti";;^ Ana 1 saw m my aream mat ^^nrl.s- ^.,~:,:\,i'"ty,~""i''~",,nf'u -"■— -....v snent the night in jail 

beggarTere noor '^sfmnt neonlP Ln^ '''''» ^°°^^^ ^^'"^ ^''^y """"^ t^at, as one ^/■^''\^"i' ^,'''^'"^= ^"'^"^ ^'^'^ "™<= "The ne.^t day u4 halcKl them to cn,;r. 
g«aTly fearedThe Pharisees and their ^'^^ "^^^^^ ''^""^ '" *^'" '"'"'^ ^""^ ^" nT ^ a , . u- T'^'^ J"'^^*^ ^^l^^d Captain IVurs: iv 
power No doubt thev wfre ^l^H Ih.r answer, but an.swer had he none. So „ But the Angel an.swered him: you want to consult coiin^.!?' 'Ve-. I 
son w'ks healed and em IH earn l^s-wn t^e Angel spake to him yet again, "These lost ones, even these so ba.se do.' replied Captain Peters, and added 
living, but they were not gratefuUnou^h ''^^'''^'- "^^^t brings thee hither, and lewd upon whose brows i.s Satan'.s 'Comrades, let us talk with Him ' 
to his Healer to take anv risks rTrH^ Christian?" mark, within whose hearts lust and "Tney all knelt in prayer. Caplan-, 
- •- ' And thereto Christian answered violenre flaunt and bluster unabashed Peters offered a prayer of faith and love 
faintly, and withal looking upon the ^these men of little wit and women such as I have never heard before. This 
ground: "It is love of the King of "^ Httle virtue are the children of our prayer made a tremendous inipre^>iio[i on 
t- . . , , „ this country that brings me hither." Heavenly King, brothers and sisters my mind. It has followed me continually. 
Saturday, John 9: 28-41— "They cast unto thee. Why hast thou forsaken Whene\'er 1 have bi-en itmi-.it-d to do 
iTirn out." This tnan had to pay the "'*'^ <"" F^^"" them?" wrong in any way, that prayer and th.- 
P""'^ u'^ ?'^ °^" confession of Jesus To which the Angel made .answer: Then Christian lifted up his voice scene in that court-room has pasM^ be- 
as his Healer and Friend. The Pharisees "Now sa.vest thou the thing that is and wept crying aloud that he was ^™^ ""y '"i"'' ''l^c a panorama. Thai 
cast him out of their syriagogue, thus untrue. It is not love of the King, betrayed;' anil anon he looked upon l«ayer has been my guardian angr 
aeprivmg him of all the relignnis privileges our Lord, that brings thee hither, but the Angel and inquired: "What should through the past thirty years." 

to which he had been accustomed. But love of thyself rather, and terror for I have done to be saved''" r = 

was not he, in his isolation, in closer thine own soul." 

touch with the true Source of life and And Chri.stian trembled. 



sake. May trf)d give us the needed love 
and courage to stand up for Jesus even 
in presence of His enemies. 



Wither • And the Angel an.swered him: "Only those who love their fellow-men. Hin 
iMeitner m saving others can a man save him- thou lovcst only thy.self, wherefor. 



blessmg than they, with all their forms durst he lift up his eye'to look unon '"if"^"^ °*''7'? ^^ ^ "It" ^''l^ "i'T- i"""", '"^"^-^t only thy.self, whe 

and ceremonies, would ever be? the dread fire nf the%hln?n^ rw '"''^- ^°^ *""'•* '* ^^''^ **""« ^"-"^^ *" ^V thyself shalt thou dwell fo 

trie dread face of the Shining One, eut it off and cast it from thee, or and ever, amen'" 

but .stood as onp m ,Tm.q^p_ j.i_;_- ^ . _ . . ., .«-.-.?. . ^.*^V» a11n.11. 



Taking Time 

There is always time to find 
Ways of being sweet and kind; 
There is always time to share 
Smiles and goodness everywhere. 

Time to send the frowns away, 
Time a gentle word to say; 
Time for happiness and prayer, 
Time for kindness everywhere. 



but stood as one in amaze. 

So the Angel spake again, and said 



thine eye to pluek it 
can any man .save him- 



ut? Neither And at that word the gate of goV. 
■ by cutting shut to, and the trumpets soundeil 



"The Prinpp whnrn thoi? hA=- nfr-^'^f t,; "^i" ,'>"y .""^^ ^""^ '""'' '- "^ cutting shut to, and the trumpets sounded \) 
follow Xd't^«^^Athpr=Wth,^ C*^ ^^"^ ''f« f'""' the life of those of the City of Blest, and Christian l.v- 
hasUiVed to savril,v.Hf Tn nil t^^ ^'\ f<=l'<'w«-" without upon the ground in a swoon 

iouiTievWs h^st ^hnVsnlrl fr^™ Iht™ ^^ ^^'^ Chri.stian cotild contain him- and Hopeful stood panting on th. 
thfll n^nn/o^ thL. T ^n ^^'^ t'^em ^^if ^^ more, but threw himself upon crest of the cloudy hill, marvcUinp 
hast thoflen :.lv Ihf prospec?^of the.earth wallowing in the dust, ^nd greatly; and the air grew dark, 1 
Ih^ne own AnrV n nil thJ^f»n« h "^'''^'- ^^^- '"'■'*• ^°^^' '^"''•^e, and beheld the stone walls of 

thon mmWnfl n7i;, ?„; h^i^i^ T ''•i' Then the Angel waved over him my dungeon, and the grev eold liglr 
thou quailed only for thine own peril, the sword of flame, and spake the.se of' dawSshine stealing through th,- 

Even now when thou ditLst faint words: "Behold this is thy doom. bars. It was a dream, 
in the river because the dark waters Thou shalt not enter into tliia King- (Tile moral of all this for Salva- 
compassed thee about, thoti hadst sore dom, for it is the Kintjdom of I>ove, tionists is too obvious to need further 
fear for thine own death, but no ruth and none may pass this gate save application.) 




I'^llI-: news of tht 
Hramwell Booth 
fact that he is nearly 
of age and has for aim 
activeh' concerned wi 
Sal\'atioii .-^rmy. 

l,t. -Colonel J. i;va 
for veins Private Se 
William Booth, the Pi 
ment, was afterwai 
General Bramwell lii 
Prirale Secretary, an 
he has travelled thrc 
world, and been at his 
and year out, on the 1 
at the International 

The Colonel was thi 
me many intimate n 
lated to him by thi 
"Fasrina'ing indetxl," 
"have been the siorii 
General of his early 
began to work for G 
boy, and the persecu 
the hands of his mates 
days of comparative 
General often went to 
in his trousers, and 
mother about the hu 
would repl>', "Never 
good for your soul.' 

Tlie Whitcchapcl Ce 

"Bramwell Booth's 
was the result of a It 
St niggle, and, stran.c 
from the influence of hi 
he derived most ass 
things through an o 
Whitcchapei who so 
onions on a barrow f 
man had been a terr 
had, through his crueli 
of his wife, but throu 
I'he Army he had 
The General said, 'H< 
nor eloquent, nor devi 
but oh, how he praycc 
me up to his garret in 
about fifteen and ver; 
days and read the Bit 
with me. Oh, how hi 
down! His faith am 
moved me towards th 
sowed seeds in me wh 
and become trees as 
along life's \ray." 

"His delicate healt 
Booth much anxiety 
education, althougli 
afterwards surmountt 
without his dinner ant 
to purchase a seconi 
shilling, and when he I 
sell it again for Is. 
instinct was at work 
trade in white mice , 
and thus gain a little i 
books, 

"He burned much n' 
but his jKior health 
retiring, so that liis \ 
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n llio C<ir|)s till, iiii I 
I rfniimcnilnc imsnnu i, a 
r miiy woil bt iiiKltr-.ti i 
ffer was made [rj i ii\ i, 
N'cwUin ;iiid iht hm p .\id 
;Hin(,' one. Win slicnilri In 
lis sccuirir tjlluii, ,iik! f'l u 
prepnrin;; for scr\iii lit 
ally well and ixrliap-, In ii r 

I far rasier joh .ind the i iiu- 
tninisler. 

i!y sounded alluriiij; iiiirt 
'd it over in his mind. Mri\ k- 
■md id«i. To the pW:\^rd 
hich had been sent lo \v:iit 
ave a reply which may h:ivo 

II a lilllc liopp, bul kimv. mi; 
MS we do, miHht as wi-ll h;ivi- 

rcfiis-'il. 

f he mentioned tlie maiSrr 
iiid she did not liesiuiic lo 
L'ws on the matter. "\ou 
ed in The Army you si.-iy 
," she declared ciiiphalieally. 
hi- delejration." 
[id the delegation !itrvoii-,l\ 
r feel ivhile Mrs. Newioii 
>lained lliin(,'s. yuotli slir. 
ny hiishand lo ^o to ehunli 
ter the iJtojjle there. All 
ni rinR the Ix'li and aill iln- 

:i:n K"inR to stay by Tin 
at he drum." 
i. They both did. 



(HEHibereil Prayer 

After Thirty Ycar.t 

w:i>5 Chief of Police in tlir 
De^ Moines. The SaWatioi; 
Id n derision, and we con- 
Up< ii-;\ir Meetings not cnl- 
ic streets hut were an ;d! 
:e. After wariiiiiK. i-'ne S:i; 
rsi^ii.'d in carrying on ,i 
^refore. on my order, ili 
Soldiers were arreslcd .i;.- 
il in jail. 

Jay we haled llieni to i:oi;f 
sked Captain r<UTs; 1). 

consult counsel?' 'Ye-. I 
"aptain Peters, and added 
t us talk with Hiin ' 
knell in prayer. Cap[;iii5 

a prayer of faiih and Iovl- 
e never heard before. Thi- 
Ei tremendous impressinn on 
has followed me continually. 
havK lx*ji Inti|)tcd ID dip 

way, that pra>er and thr 

court-room has passi'd Ix- 
i like a panorama. Thai 
been my guardian anp' 
ast thirty years." 

ve their fellow-men. liui 

only thy.self, whercfipn 
halt thou dwell for ev : 
nen!" 
it word the gate of ffol' 

the trumpets sounded ii 
BIt'.st, nnd Chri.stian l;i: 
1 the ground in a .swoon. 
1 stood panlinB on Ih' 

cloudy hill, marvellinp 
[ the air grew dark, i 
joheld the .stone wall.s o: 

and the groy mid lifrlv 
e stealing: through tli' 

a dream, 
it of all this for Salv.-i 
) obvious to need further 
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THE GENEMAL 

An Interview with his Private Secretary 

By VIOLET M. BECKETT 
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'I'^HK news of the illness of General 
■^ Uramwell Hontb brini;s to mind the 
fact that he is nearh' seventy-lhree years 
of ase and has for almos't sixty .vears been 
acli\'ely concerned with the work of The 
.Salvation .Army. 

1.1. -Colonel .1. l'"vaii Smith, who was 
for vrtiis I-'iivaie Secretary to General 
WilliaiTi Hooth. the l-"ounder of the Move- 
ment, was afterwards appointed as 
General Hramwell Hoolh's A.D.C. and 
Pri\'ate Secretary, and in that capacii>' 
he has travelled three times round the 
world, and been at his riiilit band, year in 
and year out, on the public platform and 
at the International Headquarters. 

The Colonel was therefore able to give 
me many intimate reminiscences as re- 
lated to him h.\- the present General. 
"Fascina'inK indeed," says the Colonel, 
"have been the stories told me by the 
General of his early struBules. How he 
began to work for God when a scluwl- 
boy, and the persecution he suflered at 
the hands of his mates. Those days were 
days of comparative poverty when the 
General often went to school with jjatches 
in his trousers, and comjilainin.K to his 
mother about the humiliation of il, she 
would repl',', 'Never mind. Willie, it's 
Kood for your sorl.' 

The Whiltcchapcl Costermonger 

"Bramw-cll Booth's spiritual experience 
was the result of a long and continuous 
struggle, and, slranj^ely enough, apart 
from the influence of his parents and home, 
he derived most assistance in spiritual 
things through an old costcrmonRcr in 
Whitechapel who sold watercress and 
onions on a harrow for his living. This 
man had been a terrible drunkard, and 
had, through his cruelty, caused the death 
of his wife, bul through the influenre of 
The Army he had become converted. 
The General said, 'He was not educated, 
nor eloquent, nor clever, nor even refined, 
but oh, how he prayed! lie used to take 
me up to his garret in Spitalfields. 1 w;is 
about lifteon and very delicate -on Sun- 
days and read the Bible lo me, and pray 
with me. Ob, how he brought the glory 
down! His faith and courage and love 
moved me towards the higher things and 
sowed seeds in me which have sprung up 
and become trees as ] have travelled 
along life's way.' 

"His delicate health caused Bramwell 
Booth much anxiety. It hindered his 
education, although that difficulty was 
afterwards surmounted. He would go 
without his dinner and save a few coppers 
to [jurchase a second-hand book lor a 
shilling, and when he hari read it he would 
sell it again for Is, Id. (The business 
instinct was at work early). He used to 
trade in white mice and foreign slamjis 
and thus gain a little capital to lay out on 
books. 

"He burned much midnigiit oil in study, 
but his poor health made him shy and 
retiring, so that his public speaking had 



to be fostered by sheer determination. 
He has (old me that often in those early 
days he stood at the book rail with his 
knees Itnocking together with nervousness. 
Although the doctors of his day said he 
would not live to be twenty. Iie^ has out- 
lived them all. Not only has he lived 
fifty years longer Ihaii their jiredictions, 
but his life has been crowded with work 
and remarkably free from serious illness. 

"Kew men could sustain the continuous 
labors of (General liooth, whose weekends 
have often been e\'eii more occupied than 
weeUda\s. and whose holidays ha\'e been 
taken acconipaniwl by a secretary and 
within easy n^ach of Headquarters from 
whence leilers and dis[)alches reached 
him several times a day. lie was once 
asked what he considered (o be an ideal 
holiday and he reiilied that his was made 
up of the folkuving ingredieiUs. A cottage 
in a wood, a secretary-, a typewriter, not 
more than an aver:ige of lifly Iselected) 
letters a day, some books (old and new - 
especially old i, certain telegraiihic codes, 
a newspaper, a chess board, and a book 
on chess problems, a quiet conscience and 
a simple diet. 

"Many iif Grneral Booth's Cain|>aigns 
would try the iiliysi(|ue of much younger 
men. H.vhaiistiiig Ix-yoiid description is 
the task of travelling from city to citj' and 
counlry lo cnnntry. being received by 
depulations of leading cili>:ens on arrival, 
after a disluihid night, with the duty 
ahead of keeiiiiig bright and inlelligent 
through a l<ing {ia\''s i^rogmninie. 

Alwa\'s on View 

"Combined with this the Genern! is for 
ever faced with Un- r,-.;p.ms;l!i!!ty of ;;av- 
ing the right tiling at clubs, the bright 
thing to the city niugnale, the true thing 
to all the questions asked about Kurope, 
England, iirohibitioii. Bolshevism, Prance, 
and the Great War. to liusiness men. pro- 
fessors, journalists, iioets. financiers, bish- 
ops, societ)' leaders, editors of local iiews- 
paix'rs, and the unknown visitors who ctill 
at the hotels all Ihrougli the day. 

".'\B be travelled about, the General 
was t>flen amused by the wa\' iieople 
came and stared at liini, on the station 
platfonns. on entering u Halt and moving 
about in the car. lie told me wheji on a 
eertain occasion he went to (he Zoo he 
used to wonder what the ostriches and 
giraffes thought of the crowds that gaped 
at them, 'but now' he observed. '1 
know!'. 

How I cauiiht the Train 

"The Cieneral is never hajipy unless 
he is utilising every possible moment in 
work of some kinfl or ndier, eitlier v.riling 
letters, jireparing manuscript, correcting 
jiroofs. or despatching telegrams to one 
part of the world or another. Many 
narrow escapes have 1 h;id in rushing a 
telegram off whilst the train stop])ed at a 
station during the journey. 

"On one occasion, whilst travelling from 
Brisbane to Sydney, the train stopped at a 
place called Wallangarra, a somewhat 
deserted station, and there I had a cable 
to despatch, 1 had completed my busi- 
ness and was just emerging from the tele- 
graph oiiice tiiinking 1 had sullicient time 
because of the train 1 saw standing on the 
left hand platform, when I suddenly 
realised that that was not the train that 
the General was on, but the other on the 
right-hand .side, which was now steaming 
well awayl This being the only train of 



the day I had to catch il at any price, so 
1 gave a flying leaji at a rail by a closed 
door at the end of one of the rear 
carriages, and by good fortune graspsd it. 
Tliere w-as no means of opening the door, 
and apparently no one had missed me. 
The station oliicials shouted, but I hung 
on and when I gained mj' balance lifted 
myself up on the window ledge and 
tumbled in, my legs slicking out behind! 
Howe'ver, they were soon gathered in and 
I walked along the corridor of the train 
lo the General's carriage and took my 
seat with as much unconcern as I could 
possibly assume. The General was quite 
unaware that I had arrived by a some- 
what unusual method! 

Secretaryship Not a Sinecure 

"The General's marvellous capacity for 
work has meant that the position of 
Private Secretary lo him has been any- 
thing hut ;i sinecure. He usually refers 
lo nil as his 'night and day man'. I 
valued highly the compliment he paid me 
when speaking to ;i body of Officers in 
council at Melbourne several years ago. 
He was making reference lo the p'ounder 
of The ,'^rnly being a great writer, and, 
turning round lo me, obser\'ed, "The 
[•'ounder Gsed to keep Smith al it day and 
night. Mtiny times I have gone over to 
liis house and found them hard at il late 
al night, and once 1 went in at 2 o'clock 
ill the morning and saw the Founder 
dicttiling to Smith. He had two or three 
secretaries during his lifetime. One he 
did for.and the other is left. Smith did well 
bv the old (General. Now 1 have had 
hjm hard at it on this journey. You should 
liave seen liim when we were C-'ming 
through the Red Sea. He was down in 
the cabin with merely his shirt and 
trousers on. the pres])irali(in rolling off 
him, t\'iiiiig ffir all he was worth.' " 

"The Old Boy Feels the Cold" 

"The General is marvellous inthe man- 
ner in which he has overcome his deaf- 
ness. No one who sees him for the (irst 
lime would realize that he is so afllicled, 
because he is clever al assuming a 
naturalness which most deaf iicople do 
not possess. Frequently when speaking 
to his audience, in giving some illustra- 
tion, he has had lo make reference lo 
the fact thai he is deaf. Then he would 
throw in the remark, 'It ha; one advantage 
tliat it saves me from listening to a great 
deal of twaddle that some people talk. 
On the other hand. I often hear many 
things that 1 am not supposed lo hear. 
One of my staff was concerned the other 
day about my feeling the cold, and I heard 
him remark to mv Secretary. "Where is 
his coat? The old bo\' feels the cold!" ' 
"Bramwell Booth is a great upholder 
of the Penitent-Form," said Colonel 
Smith. "Many years ago he took Cecil 
Rhodes lo visit our farm Colony at Had- 
leigh, Essex. After showing him the 
various branches of the Colony, he llnished 
up by visiting the little Hall in which 
religious Meetings are held. 'I shall never 
forget,' says the General, 'the expression 
on Rhodes' face as he stooiand looked 
down al the Penitent-Form. "Ah!" 
he said, "I see this is the dividing line 
between the old life and the new." ' The 
General fell that that was the great pur- 
pose of The Army's exislenee. He would 
spend hours on his knees beside a seeker 
'helping him through,' 

"In the Army's early days there was 
one woman who regularly attended the 



services. Everyone else gave her up as a 
had job and all w^ere very sceptical when 
Mr. Bramwell persisted in jileading with 
her to gel right with God. After much 
persuasion, she would come forward and 
claim forgiveness of her sins, bul just as 
surelv would she 'backslide' during the 
next 'week. Regularly The General went 
to 'look her up' and lo see how she was 
going on. Inrimcdiately after his knock 
at the street door was heard, the window 
above would he thrown open, out would 
shoot the head of this famous character, 
and in a shrill voice would be heard, 
'It's no good, Mr. Bramwell, I've broke 
it again, but I'll see you next Sunday!" 
It is encouraging to be ahls to say that 
eventually this woman was delinilely 
converted, and died a Salvationist. 

"This desire for the conversion of the 
individual has never left Bramwell Booth. 
After a long day's meetings, when he has 
spoken for as many as live hours, he can 
be seen moving about amongst the people 
having a word with an individual here 
and there about the building. 

"I Know "Vou Would Save Me if 
"Vou Could." 

"In a Meeting at a theatre in Australia 
some time ago. he stopped for a minute 
beside a woman who was a little the 
worse for drink — and said, "Are \'ou 
living for this world or are vou living for 
the next?" She replied that she did not 
know! Further enquiry disclosed that 
she went lo no pUicc of worship bul The 
Salvation Army, for, as she said, 'None 
of the others would let me in.' Then as 
the General still stood looking ])ityingly 
at her, she said. "It's no good. General, 
I'm loo fond of the bottle, but I know 
you'd save me if \ou could.' " 

Much could be told of The General's 
unceasing labors, of his acute perce|)tion, 
of his striking business ability, bis elo- 
quence, his administration, his love for 
diild.'-en. liis untlerstanding <i( liumaii 
nature, his acumen and all the other 
attributes that have made him what he is, 
the beloved leader of a force of men and 
women unique in the world as humble, 
self-sacrificing followers of the Lord Jesus 
Chri.st, yet perhaps nothing cinild so 
emphasise his rescmbhince lo his Master 
as that drunken woman's remark. "I 
know you'd save me if you could." 



The Health 



General 



Latest infnrmatinn from London with respect to the health of 
our beloved Loader is to the effect that his physicians have announced 
him tu be out of danger, and that they were hopeful for his complete 
recovery from the neuritis which has been afflicting him. 

It is still necessary, however, that he should have complete rest 
and freedom from anxiety, nnd that this may be granted lo him is 
lite fervent prayer of Salvationists the world over. 

We cannot but be grateful to Almighty G«d for this evidence 
of His grariousne.ss to the General, and for the great relief and 
confidence it will alTord to Hi.s helicving people in all lands. 



Brigadier Smith at Melville 

Brigadier Smith, our new Divisionui 
Commander, was with us for his first 
weekend and the jirogramme of Meetings 
arranged, kept him busy. On Saturday 
night two Open-.'\ir Meetings were held 
in tbc business section; the Y.P. Band 
were out in full strength and the music 
drew good crowds and this gave the 
Brigadier a good opportunity to get in 
some good hoi gospel shot. 

Sunday morning a gooti qowd as- 
sem'oied for the Holiness Meeting w'iien 
the comrades gave our \'isitor a hearty 
welcome back again as Divisional Com- 
mander. The Corps Sergt.-Major in his 
testimony told us how he found the 
blessing of holiness in the Brigadier's 
Meeting six years ago. 

In his address the Brigadier showed 
how God had made il possible for people 
of all temperaments to enjoy the blessing 
of a clean heart, and in response to bis 
invitation, live seekers came forward to 
claim the blessing for themselves. 

In the afternoon the children n'ere 
delighted with ihe Brigadier's talk. 
The object lesson which he gave them on 
Saturday afternoon was also enjoyed by a 
good crowd of young folks. 

On Sunday nighl the Brigadier led a 
very impressive fleeting and with Scrip- 
ture, song and story declared the bound- 
less mercy of God. In resi»nse to the 
invitation one young man came forward 
lo the Mercy-Seat. 

The y,P, Band did good service all 
day both in the Open-Air and inside 
Meeting, and Ihc singing of Captain and 
Mrs. Fleicher hel|>cd to bring a mellow- 
ing spirit in all the Meetings,— Si>cftator. 

Keep Believing 

Owing tn the CNCossive amount of 
pressure on our space this week \vc 
are compelled to hold over a number 
of late leporl.s. We would again like 
to remind our correspondents that re- 
ports should reach the Editorial Of- 
fice not inter than the Tuesday morn- 
ing of each week, special allowance 
being made for our comrades of 
Briti.sh Columbia. 
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THE WORST WOMAN IN TOWN 

By Mrs. General Bcoth. 

CEARCHING a year or two ago for 
^ a lost girl for whom «e were asked 
to seek, some Officers were making in- 
quiries in a very bad street. An old 
grannie, seeing U:eiii speais to a young 
woman, shouted out: "That is the very 
worst girl in tl-e town." 

The girl was about nineteen. At those 
words her eyes blazed with anger, and the 
Officers said to l-.er: "We are looking for 
some one who may be in this neighbour- 
hood. We want your help. You can 
help us perhaps better than any one else." 

She looked at them in amazement and 
said: "IVfe! Didn't you hear just now 
what she said, that 1 am the very worst 
girl in the town? Anj'way, I do not 
expect 1 can do anything lo help you." 

The Officers took ker aside, and told 
her what they were after, tried to win 
her sympathy on the lost girl's behalf, 
and to make her feel that she could be 
of some help; but she onlv seemed the 
more defiant. 

However, that evening a piece of paper 
was found in the letter-hox of the Quarters 
of the OfJjcers engaged in Mid-night Work, 
giving the address of the girl for whom 
the Oflicers were seeking, and the note 
was signed — "From the worst girl in the 
town." 

The addres.s was cor.rsct and the lost 
one was rescued and restored to h.er 
friends. Then, of course, the Officers 
held on to "the worst girl." One day 
they sent her a little message with a 
bunch of snowdrops, and that brought 
her back to the Quarters, saying: "Why 
didn't I know you sooner, before my 
life was damned?" 

But she was saved, lifted up; she has 
met with God, 

DDN'T DESPISE SMALL THIHGS 

"Who hath despised the day of small 
f/;mgi.'"— Zechariah iv. 10. 

Some years ago a letter was received 
at the Headquarters, San Francisco, 
asking that The Salvation Army open 
fire in Hawaii. The writer stated that 
he enclosed a few postage stamps which 
might be sold and the proceeds used 
towards sending the pioneer Officers to 
Hawaii. 

What a iaugh went up from Colonels, 
Majors, Staff-Captains and secretaries, 
as they passed his donation from one to 
another, a bunch of cancelled postage 
stamps. 

The letter remained unanswered, and 
the stamps were looked upon as freaks. 

At last one of the Officers left the 
stamps in a curio store, thinkinR a few 
cents miglit be given for them. To his 
surprise he was askeii to leave the stamps 
and call at noon the next day. On calling 
the next day, be was handed a cheque 
for 100 dollars, enough to buy two steamer 
fares to Hawaii. 



THE MIND AND THE WORK 



WE are to set our minds on things 
above: we are to rest in the Lord 
and wait patiently for Him. Even so. 
we are to work out our own salvation 
with fear and trembling, because it is 
God that worlccth in us. both, to •■•■ill and 
lo do His good pleasure. While we should 
be (he first to acknowledge that all our 
iiolines.s is tlirough faith in Jesus, we should 
also add that we are to be fellow-workers 
together with God. We are lo be doers 
of the Word and not hearers only. 

How, then, may we concentrate our 
minds? To begin with, we shall have to 
pive careful attention to our tlwiiihts. 
!t was the Sai'iour Himself W'ho asked: 
"What think ye of Christ?" It may 
sound very homely, but we wonder to 
what extent Christian people really think 
long thouKhts about th.eir Master? Some- 
one has said that if any man or woman in 
trouble would retire for ei'en fifteen 
minutes each day, and think calmlj' and 
steadily about the Christ of God, their 
sorrows would be healed. It is not 
enough that we think about Him specially 
favored atmosph.cres or comimny: we are 
to practice His presence day hy day. 
Only so can cur minds be set on things 
above. 

After thinking comes reading. If vc 
Would knoa* the life of heaven, we must 
leiirn Us literature and it.s laiiRUagc. 
We must familiarise ourseh'es with the 
Scriptures of Truth. If we would he 
stayed upon Jeliovah. we must rest upon 
His Word. 

It cannot be doubted that one of the 
first by-products of a deeper spiritual 
experience is a revival of interest in the 
Word of God, From the sacred pages we 
learn how to adjudge our thinking. We 
see things differently and learn how to 
make ne.v beginnings. We rest on the 
facts and plead the promises. If we are 
to concentrate our minds on Christ we 
must get away from the notion that some 



of us nsed to have, and not be afraid to 
be known as "Bible Saints". 

After reading comes praying. We may 
well wonder whether our study of the 
sacred page has been of the right kind 
if it does not lead us to renewed supplica- 
tion and intercession. True prayer is of 
such vast importance because it affects 
all our activities in the material world. 
As one writer puts it: "It will involve 
the substitution of good habits for bad 
habits, of sane and clean thoughts in the 
place of irrational and unclean ones." 

In these ways we may co-operale with 
the grace of God. By doing our part, 
faith and w-orks may be perfectly blended, 
and, in God's mercy, our minds will be 
stayed upon Him. and our lives will be 
enriched and safeguarded with H'S peace. 

And in thus practising the Presence of 
God in our dai'y lives we shall so partake 
of His will and nature, as to come to 
realise some of that spirit which prompted 
Him in the Person of His only het'otten 
Son, to lea\'e the splendour and the glory, 
and to go out into the dark places of the 
earth, and call into this same rest and 
blessedness all those "who never knew 
our God," for there can he no true ful- 
filment of (iod's purpose in our lives 
until we become "toorkers together with 
Ilim." 

FIND TII^E FOR PRAYER 

"Men ought altvays lo pray." — Luke 
xviii, I, 

A man who was cutting up an enormous 
pile of wood with a very blunt saw «as 
asked. "Why don't you sharpen that 
saw?" 

The man replied irritably, "I have 
quite enough work to cut Up this wood, 
without stopping to sharpen a saw." 
Is there not a danger that we Salvation- 
ists may become so obsessed with the 
size of our task that we forget to make 
time for prayer? 



SURE OF SALVATION 

"When I see lite blood I will /kj.m nrer 
you." — Exodus xii. 13. 

'T'HERE is a beautiful le-end that on 
■^ the night of the Exodus a young 
Jewish miiden, the first-hom of tlie 
family, was so troubled on her sick bed 
that she could not sleep, "Father," she 
said, "are you sure that the blood is 
there?" The father said, "I ordered it 
to be sprinkled on the pasts and the 
lintel," The restless girl could not be 
satisfied until they lifted her up and 
carried her to the door to see for herself 
—but to their amaze.rent, the blood was 
not there. The order had been neglected. 
The sinner must leave nothing to chance. 
He must be sure that the Blood of Christ 
has been apijlied to his heart if he would 
be saved. 




When I consecrated my life to Gn; .r 
Officership, I had a firm conviction [■-■■.i 
He would supply my actual need? .re! i 

although often in the early days <;ii -y * 

was practically nil, yet I never wante: , - I 

a meal. When promoted Caiitai'i J 
decided that no matter how humliin !lie 
fare, I would not leave my Quarter- •., 
take meals on a Sunday. I had ;j ; 
when a Lieutenant, how difficult it \v;i o 
go to the platform in the right spiri(i!:ii 
frame of mind if, up to the last miimtc 
one had been sitting laughing and talking 
at the table of some Soldier or friend. 

On one occasion came a verv real (tsl 
We drew no money on the Friday nicht 
and every scrap of food in the house \\n^ 
cleared up at the Sunday morning breal;- 
fast. We did not know where dinner \\;k 
to come from, but 1 felt confident Hint 
It would come. We went through (lie 
morning Meeting as usual ami returned 
home without mentioninK our need tr) 
any one, 

"The Lieutenant was \'ei\' much per- 
turbed at the prosiiect of no dinner, hui 
1 instructed him to lay the cloth and get 
out the knives and forks, pepper and snll, 
etc. He did so, and we sat a few minutes 
waiting. Then a knock came at the door 
and I said, "Lieutenant, there's our 
dinner!" And sure enough it was— a 
great basin of beef pudding and vege 
tables. We had hardly started on this 
when another dinner came, and we heard 
afterwards that the people who had seiu 
it had been burdened with the thought 
that they ought to send us a dinner. 
After that we never had a Sunday when 
someone did not send us a good dinner. 
— Major Kimpton, U.K. 

BEULAK LAND 

"Come along lo Beulali, 
There's a place for you." 
|N the country of Beiilah, the Heaven- 
■*■ bound pilgrim "heard continually the 
singing of birds, and sav; every day the 
flowers appear on the earth, and heard 
the voice of the turtle in the land. In 
this country the sun shineth night and 
day, wherefore this was beyond the 
Valley of the Shadow of Death, and also 
out of reach of Giant Despair, neither 
could they from this place so much as 
see Doubting Castle. 

Here they were in sight of the city they 
were going to: also here met them sonit- 
of the inhabitants thereof, for in this 
land the shining ones commonly walke-.l 
because it was upon the bordcrsof he^'ivon 
Here they had no want of corn or wine, 
for in this place they met with abundnnco 
of what they had sought for in ali tlicir 
pilgrimages." 



A very little 

faith will save a 

men if grasped 

in time 



We look in vain for moral miracles 
where the glorious Gospel has been dis- 
placed by evolutionary theories, and 
science falsely so-called. Men do not 
gather grapes of thorns, nor figs of thistles, 
a dictum which holds good in this con- 
nection. "Coiiversions brought about 
by preaching a mutilated Bible," cried C. 
H. Spurgeon, ironically. "Wonders, they 
say, wilt never cease, but such wonders 
will never begin." 



A WORD TO mm OOHVERTS 

"In the beginning was the Word." 

—John 1.1. 
T^HERE is, perhaps, too prevalent an 
■■■ idea among Converts that The Army 
expects them to become public speakers, 
rather than to tell simply and naturally 
what God Is doing for them in their 
inner life. 

An Officer, visiting a Corps, thought 
that the most effective speaker durine 
an Open-Air Meeting was a recent Con- 
vert, who, having clearly told in a few- 
brief but impressive sentences what God 
had done for him, opened his Testament 
and read two or three verses, then swiftly 
returned to his place in the ring. 

Afterwards this Officer said to him. 
"I am glad you read the Bible in tln' 
Open-Air," He replied, "Well, you see, 
I haven't bin converted more'n a month. 
I can't talk yet like the other fellows 
can!" — Mrs. Booth, in "Friendship ii^ill: 
Jesus." 

Life is made up of roads. Have yon 
chosen yours, or are you idly followini; 
atiy course that looks inviting for thr 
hour? 



The great Centenary C: 
received a considerable bao 
visit of Adjutant Davics, Sei 
and a Brigade of Cadets 
Arriving early Frit'ay af 
party was soon at work, 
lively Open-Air Meeting h 
of the Public Schools, the; 
the Hall for a Y.P. Meei 
crowded Hall gladdened 
Over two hundred children 
lantern slides, and listenet 
the Adjutant's object-les 
Tabernacle. During the Pj 
forty-six decisions were m. 
number turned out for the r 
when one young girl knelt at 
Form. The Saturday night 
also well attended, and tl 
young people sought Salva 
Bombardment All D 

Sunday was a time of defii 
ment all day long. After kn 
Airs were held in various 
town, near the Hotels, etc, 
here that these spectacul; 
were a great feature of tl 
and aroused considerable in 
Chiffence gave a helpful m 
Holiness Meeting, and one 
the blessing of Holiness, 
testimony still gladdens oi 

The officials o! the Ui 
kindly loaned their builc 
Adjutant's afternoon lecti 
London Slums," when two h 
gathered to hear this infc 
moving recital. Judge W 
presided. 

Many Praycri 

A well-filled Hall was a 
in itself for the Salvation 
in the Prayer-Meeting grat 
were seen. First one youn 
teered, to be followed by a 
young men, one of whom 
many Prayer-lists for mot 
Meeting very evidently und 
and promised to return in 
after thinking the matter t 
the interval the Comrades 
the front of the Hall, ai 
young men returned the 
earnest band praying on 
They were dealt with ag: 
would not yield. Adjutant 
the praying band to still 
and at last our prayers w 
in the Salvation of these y< 

The Hall was crowded foi 
night Demonstration, a pre 
made a tremendous impro,' 
were deeply moved, and 
favorable romtner.ts. and a 
when the Cadets were comii 
were heard. 

We rejoice to report that 
are standing well, and 
testimonies. The husband 
who came out on Sum 
decided, in his own home, 
week, to follow Christ, T 
honor and glory for thes 
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NEEDS 0U3RANTEED 

consecrated my life to (;,. ■ r 
, i had a lirm conviction '■ .1 
supply my actual needs .■■ ,■ 
iften in the early davs • ! , 
-ally nil, yet I never w'anlc , ■ 
When promoted Caplai-i 1 
at no matter how Iminiil.- ;tu> 
uld not leave mv Qti:iriri ■.! 
s on a Sunday.' I had ■' 
:ulenant, liow dilTicult it wi .. 
platform in the rij,'ht spin: -.i) 
nind if, up to tlic last miuwo 
:en sitlinR iauuliinK and laihini' 
e of some Soldier or friend, 
occasion came a verv rea! I c ■ i 
'10 money on llie I'Vidav iiiuiii 
scrai) of food in the house -v:-,? 
at the Sunday mornini,' l)r(::U- 
did not know where dinner wa'; 
ram, but I fell tonfideiU lli:ii 
Come. We went IhrouKli liit- 
■ leotiuf,' as usual and returm-tl 
lout nientioninj; our need !■> 

'Ulenanl was very much jiit- 
the prospect of no dinner, Inil 
d liini to lay the cloth and i;l*i 
ives and forks. ]iep|)cr and sail, 
id so. and we sat a few niiniilLS 
I'hen a knock came at the d<Kir 
id, "Lieutenant, tliere's our 
And sure cnouijli it was ;i 
n of beef puddinf; and \eKe- 
'<• had hardly piarted on tlut. 
her dinner came, and we heard 

that the people wiio had seni 
;n burdened with the thoujrhl 

ought to send us a dinner. 

W'fi never had a Sunday when 
id not send us a good dinner. 
Cimpton, U.K. 



EBim LAND 

me along lo Bailah, 
Tli, re's a place for you." 
luriiry of Bculah, the Heavea 
pili^rim "heard continually the 
biius, and saw every day the 
pe.:r on the earth, and heard 
of the turtle in the land. In 
ry the sun shineth night and 
refore this was beyond the 
the Shadow of Death, and alsji 
icli of Giant Despair, neither 
' from this place so mucli as 
in^ Castle. 

!y were in sight of ilie city they 
[ t( : also here met them sonu- 
iiahitants thereof, for in tiiis 
hining ones commonly walkL-.l 
was upon the bordersof licavrn 
had no want of corn or w'l'.w, 
place they met with abundam e 
ley had sought for in ali tliflr 



:o TO mm converts 

'eginning was the Word." 

—John 1.1. 

is, perhaps, too prevalent an 
nOHK Converts that The Army 
;m to become public speakers. 
ri to tell simply and naturally 

is doing for them in their 

er. visiting a Corps, thr)uglit 
nost effective speaker duriuL- 
ir Meeting was a recent Con- 
having clearly told in a fci 
tnpressive sentences what Gfxl 
or him. opened his Testameri 
vo or three verses, then swiltly 
) his place in the ring, 
ds this Onicer said to hinr 
d you read the Bible in tin 
He replied, "Well, you see. 
lin converted more'n a month. 
Ik yet like tbe other fellow- 
S. Boom, in "Friendship 'citli 

lade up of roads. Have yoii 
irf?, or are you idly followinr: 
: that looks inviting for thi 



December 8, 1928 



THE WAR CRY 



''^""^"71S^™^^^^Tlie Salvation Army in the 

Lord Mayor's Sho^ 

A HISTORIC EVENT IN A HISTORIC SUCCESSION 



Adjutant 



Davies and Cadets Stir 
Kenora 

The great Centenary Call Campaign 
received a considerable boost during the 
visit of Adjutant Oavics, SerReant Fraser, 
and a Brigade of Cadets to Kenora 
Arriving early Trir'ay afternoon, the 
party was soon at work, and after 



LONDON wiire a siiange aspect on 
Kriday, November 9Lh, To those '' "'nig I-me," 
familiar with her 
there came with a 



helping towards the better distribution 
of her millions. 

An audible sigh arises— The Army has 
liassed. but the watchers stand a little 
straighter and our heads go a little higher 
ff>r they were ours, and we were proud of 
them; ihey had proved themselves worthy 
to march with the best the city had to 
offer. 

There is still plenty more to see. for the 
procession takes forty minutes to pasi 



ively Open-Air Meeting held near one there came ■.itli .. snoclc i he sight . 
of the Public Schools, they marched to clean, hroad space nf asphal tliat 
the Hall for a Y.P. Meeting, when a I'oses the roads, winch are, day bj 
crowded Hall gladdened their eyes 
Over two hundred children enjoyed the 



the world over, and the strains of "The 
prove it -and, almost im- 
rnwded trallic wavs mediately, the newly-formed Band of jviore worshipful companies, more hands, 
hf)ck ihe sight of the T'»; Salvation Army l,ife Assurance Scottish pipers. Gaden Powell Scouts, the 
com- Society, fifty strong. looking martial in Roval Air Force, Marine Cadets, etc., 
poses tne roads, winch are, day by day. their blue with red trimmings, and march- withfloats which beggar description, inter- 
covered by an incessant stream o'f vehicles, ing wrth precrsion. come into sight. We gpersed. Then followed a pageant of 
have just time to say, "Here they are— education, arranged by the members of 



The police, staliiiiied at intervals down . 1, ,1,,,. i„ 1. r,„,-j'- .,„j )u„„ i,-,.„ -, — ;;""■"";' --r-",- -,'■ , ., t j 

eniiii mmmm mmim g^tin j 

forty_six decsior^s ^^re "i^de A good day certam main l™™ughfarLs are ^^^ ^^.^j,,^ ^^-^^ „^j.j ^„ ^^eir training Alchemists, Puritans, Cavaliers. Vic- 

rh±n^y?ut"^iVk°;ti^^af|» 

Form. The Saturday night Meetmg was tectors of the populace were present. ^^^ 5,,^^ chubbv legs' fhe iv^reme mieresiing m 

also well attended, and this time two Occasionally a mounted policeman .^, , , ., ' ,' . _, me e.^Lieme. ^ ^ „ 

young people sought Salvation. trotted by, his steed keeping one eye on , T^he kaleidoscope turns again and now A Converted Man 

Bombardment All Day Long the people he passed, with a view lo the Life-Saving Guards are there, rose- g^t ^q description of a Lord Mayor's 

S„nd;,v WIS a lime nf delinite bombard- sharing wiih them their apples or biscuits, buds of womanhood, who receive a good g^ow would be complete without the 

Sunday was a time^oMe^imte^bombara^ The crowd at the particular section where ^'?!5.,1™'" .tiL^t.^i!?!'"? :i'5?"u.^„l'i!?^ I.ord Mayor himself, -r^" "• "- 



ment all day long, niter Knee-onu vji^e..- - -- -^ foo-ked hlue'noT' i"n"-vDression' spectators 

Arrs were held.. n various parts of the ■,,fT,3^,.nre Vrnnre'X'^^s beyond our hearing, but surely these orB.gr.'MiX 



"The Firing Line.' 



^ ,.„^ The Rt. Hon. 

has gone lY^ Lord Mayor. Sir Kynaston Studd, 
Alderman, is in the very 
best interpretation of slang parlance, a 
"Thou art a mighty Saviour, "sport". In his younger days he was a 

Thy love doth never waver, famous cricketer, playing for Eton, 

Thou Shalt be mine for ever, Cambridge and Middlesex; his ambition 

And Thine aione I'll he." was to become a medical missionary but 

from here, there and everywhere until _ ^ ■ . . » u , j force of circumstances brought him other 

uniform was almost more predominant Eyery.true Salvationist heart responds ^.^rk and he became president of the 
^ ., , ^ T, • J ^i. u than mufti. This vear. for the first .Hallelujah, and we wish that band pdytechnic, an educational institution 
The ofTicials of the United Church (jme. the Lord Mavor and Sheriffs instruments could be invented to play which ranks one of the first and foremost 
kindly loaned their building for the committee had asked The Salvation the words, for surely such a message has j^, (h^ jgnd, and which offers advanced 
Adjutant s afternoon lecture on The ^rmy to have representatives in the Lord "ever before been broadcast in a Lord educational facilities of all kinds to 
London Slums, when two hundred people jyia^ror's Show Mayor s Show, old as such an institu- students of all classes Best of all Sir 

gathered to hear this infomiative and f he crowd swavcd. "Here they come." Ijon is. It is a rernarkable coincidence, Kynaston Studd is a converted man. 
moving recital. Judge \\. A. Dowler ^^d the contingent of mounted police that these two Marches playea past Brought when young, under the influence 
presided. _ that is the forerunner of the great pro- International Headquarters are produc- ^f ^^ p ^ Moodv, he dedicated his 

Many J-raycrS cession. loomed inlo >ii,;ht! Stidi horses! tions of overseas comrade^, The Finng <ifc to God, and has spent il In His service. 

A well-filled Hall was an inspiration Such men! But the whole procession is a k''\<-"'ch- L " k,", 4S;^l^.,rA;rr-i' It follows then that he has an unbound- 

in itself for the Salvation Meeting, and series of exclamation marks. Detach- t^^^i anieio, oy nojuiani ounin. g^j affection and respect for The Salvation 

in the Prayer-Meeting gratifying results ments of artillery, lancers, rille corps. After the Cadets' Band the final item Army, which shows itself in many ways, 
were seen. First one young girJ volun- mounted or afoot, interspersed with of The Salvation Army section of^ the Two weeks ago heoccupied the chair at 
teered, to be followed by a sister. Two bands in full regimentals with bearskins, nrnregsion ajipsars a float, the fruiit a lecture given by Commissioner Kitching 
young men. one of whom had been on which look like muffs, on their heads, or half of which represents the crowded jn the Regent Hall. It is the unanimous 
many Prayer-lists for months, left the waving plumes, and one band, mounted areas of Britain and the latter portion the prayer and desire of The Salvation Army 
Meeting very evidetUly under conviction, on sagacious steeds, ijla>ing a stirring beautiful fertile open spaces of the that his term of oflice as Lord Mayor of 
and promised to return in half an hour] mar'ch lo which even horses seemed to colonies, illustrative of the practical the City of London may be fraught with 
after thinking the matter over During keep step; and then The Salvation Armv — service The Salvation Army Migration blessing and that his influence on that 
the interval the Comrades gathered at The Flag of yellow, red and blue, known De|iartment has rendered the empire in vast city may make its citizens more 



town, near the Hotels, etc. We may say but m appearance^ For once, the rules _ 

here that these soe^tacular ODen-Airs °f Internationa! Headquarters, National strains are also laminar, 

were a greatXtu^fKe Ca?^p^gn Headquarters The Salvation Army As- 

and aroused considerable interest. Cadet ^"■-^nce Society and the Emigration De- 

ChifTence gave a helpful message in the partment had relaxed for an hour or two. 

Holiness I^eeting. and one Sister sought lll^^ji^^ TL''}^}ri!}^tt'il!}'t'i^ 

the blessing of Holiness. Her ringing 

testimony still gladdens our hearts. 



the front of the Hall, and when the 
young men returned they found an 
earnest band praying on their behalf 
They were dealt with again, but si ill 
would not yield. .Adjutant Davies urged 
tbe praying band lo still greater faith 
and at last our prayers were rewardtd 
in the Salvation of these young men. 

The Hall was crowded for the Monda\ 
night Demonstration, a programme that 
made a tremendous imjircssion. Man\ 
were deeply moved, and numbers of 
favorable rnrnrnent.=.. and enqujrie,-. as *u 
when the Cadets were coming to us again 
were heard. 

We rejoice to report that the Converts 
are standing well, and giving gooa 
testimonies. The husband of the sister 
wiio came out on Sunday morning 
decided, in his own home, later in the 
week, to follow Christ. To God be tbe 
honor and glory for these victories. — 
R.S.G 



worthy to take their place in the King- 
dom of God. (.'Vnd in this prayer, the 
Old Country Salvationists of Canada 
West most heartily join. — Ed.) — V.B. 



Black Eye for the Devil 

Things are going ahead at The Pas 
under the energetic leadership of our 
Blood and Fire Oflicers. The Hall con- 
tinues to be packed on Sunday nights. 
Last Sunday night after a day oi rich 
blessing \ e rejoiced over one dear brother 
who \olunteered lo the Mwcy-Seal. He 
afterwards testified that he used to be a 
Salvationist but had been a backslider 
for over si\teen years. He has attended 
our Meetings for more than a year, and 
for some time has been lighting against 
tiie Spirit of God. He .said on this oc- 
casion he had nearly left the Hal! again, 
still unconverted, but at last he decided 
to gi\e the Devil a black eye, and so 
came to the Penitent-Form. — E,F.J. 











1 — "Peace and Plenty overseas" Tho Army Immigration Tableau; 2 — Life-Suving Scouts and Guards at Holborn Viaduct; 3 — ^Tho Army Assurance 

HeadquartcrB Band passing the Law Courts — The Ijord Mayor taking the Sniute. (It is intorcstins to .note that at this very spot, forty years ngo, 
an Army procession was forcibly broken up by order of the Metropolitan Police Commissioner.) 
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THE WAR CRY TERRITORIAL TABLI 



GOD SAVE THE HINO! 



OOicinl Organ or The Salvation Army in 
Canada West and AloBka 

Pounder Willinm Booth 

General Bramwcll Booth 



Winnipeg, November 29th 



\Vc are Riad to have the CniiimisHoiier The WinniiiCR Citadel Sunday afler- 

linme :iKain that is, if WiiiniiJcn is any noon Festivals continue to i;rovv in jX)i)u- 

more his home than the rest of the Terri- laiit/, and t!ie proKrammes to niainlaiii 

tory. He has conducted some strenuous ibcir hi^h tiet'rec of interest. Next Siin- 

MeetiuRs during his absence from the clay, Mr. li. J. Tarr, a citizen of hi^h 

Centre, as will be seen in our other esteem, is to preside and give an address, 

columns, but has found some problems * , , 

idr..S!i'?"Thr£5!?„r'f';':?i;!„4lY'Vl.'i ""^ ?q"a"ly strenuous awaitinR him here^ Mrs. Lt.-Coloncl Peacock and Mrs. 



Territorial Commandcri 

Lieut.-Commissioncr Chaa. Rich, 
&17-3I9 r^rlton St., 
WinnithCj^, Alanitoba. 



eddreetcd to The Editor, Lc.-Coloncl Joy. 



SUBSCRIPTION RATESl .. , 
War Cry (including the Sneeini 

Ciarisimns issue?) will be moiled to 

address in Canad;i for twelve months for the 
sum of $2.50 prepaid. Address The Publica- 



ny of The ^""''^ ^'•'''" ^"^ Erace to him, say all Major "Carruthers are In hn a'; 
Rastsr =ni "' ""5. _ ^ .. the opcninii of the Home Stre 



opening of the Home Street (No. 81 

,. , , . . , . Home League Sale of Work on the 6th 

It was lust real nice to see and hear the inst "Who'll hnv'" 
tionoSecretnry,3i7-^l9CnrltonSt., Winnipeg. Chief Secretary on a public platform once * * ♦ 

Printed for The Solvation Army in Canada more; the happy little ceremony de- * v, , n, /-u ■ . ..r- • 

West by The Farmer's Advocate of Winnipeg, scribed in column 4 alforded him the ..What about the Christmas Cry 
LImilcd, corner Notre Dame and Langait 
Street, Winnipeg:, Manitoba. 



OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

(By Authorils' of the General) 
PROMOTION: 
To be Ensign: 

Captain Francis Jones, Gleichen Eventide Home. 
APPOINTMENT: 

Adjatant W, Maryland, from FurloUKh to Men's 
Social DciMirlraent, Pert .^-rthur. 



opportunity of making this return to Have you heard of it, bought it, and read 
fore-front service, although he still "t? If so, keep your own copy for refer- 
has to "go easy." '^^^ — ">'°^ " ''CEard it as a treasure m the 



years to come — and then Ket others for 
your friends, ei;pecially for those overseas. 




The Commissioner has decided upon 



Interesting Staff Farewells 



Another returnee to Territorial Head- 
quarters is the Field Secretary; he is 
back again with a wallet full of problems 

and considerations which will tax to the ,,,„ f-..,vell of Fd.-Major Weirfrom I^ori SALVATIONISTS throughout t|„. 

M.S.W., owing to the continued ^ minion of Canada have m.ost cerlai 

ill-health of Mrs. Weir; their future shared in the anxiety concerning thi- 

anpointment will be announced in due I^iiE's health which is being experieimil 

hackonHpTrinnartprVa™ir^'ph7vp"not ^^^urse. In the meantime Mrs, Weir is by his loyal subjects in all his Domiuioii-, 

vet had nn nnnnrt,?n,^v nf n?,P.17nn?n,; ^^^^ "ledica" treatment in Winnipeg. and have joined fervently in the old- 

iPl --_™i°EPu !- *'5^., J_ ^ ?5 . . ? » » * time prayer—God save the King! lli< 

Majesty, and also his gracious ConForl. 

nave rt-.^^rt IM^.... t, ^i.. — i. .> 



utmost his faith and patience, but he'll the farewell. of Fd.-Major Weir from Port .qALVATIONISTS through., 
win through Arinur 

It is good to have Lt.-Colonel Sims 



him concerning his Alaskan and coast 
adventures, but it wouldn't be a bad idea 



Adjutant and Mrs. Marsland 



'T^HE Commissioner announces that rf"h7offeVTd to"Vritrusan^trcre therw"^ been"appTint^To trecha'rge"o7Th; Me"n''; ?h"emselve?t'^*us^or''The''?nlIf.tinn''vmv 

-a- Farewell Orders, to take elTect upon 9 « e Social Operations in Port Arthur, with t. ?i, ■ , • Si ■ • ' "^ hnlvation Ann; 

January 13th next, have been issued to m^j,,,. Hector Habkirk and Walter L«^P?"«'biliiy for the Social Depot at ^J^ j^nds and eU" X du"rin%tcr^\"n 

Brigadier and Mrs. Gosling, of the North cg^y-'jhers have returned from the f^t. William. ?11 .Jl:^,t"J:.fuPf !^, .L^.^"""*^'^^^^ 



Saskatchewan Division, and to Major and opening of the new Citadel at Fort 

Mrs Jaynes, of the Vancouver Social prances with a regular halo of glory 

ah"' J Ml »u . »u ui ■ around them; next week we hope to give 

All comrades will pray that the blessing ^ report and photos of the opening event, 

of God may. be upon these OHicers in ,,,hich sliould mean an increase in "Cry" 

their remaining days in their present gjjies 

appointments. Announcement concern- ' « « * 

ing their new duties will be made in our 

next issue. 



Our Portrait Gallery 




by their thoughtful enquiries concemini; 
our beloved General, who is, himself. 

A welcome visitor to the Editorial "°^^ '" ^^^^ poo r health . 
Department during recent days has been 

n&o^rffew'h°oirs:1^ Se^o^'^^r" '^^^ ChiBJ lUim 31 Ft. ROUgB 

new appointment at Grace Hospital, ^^° " Dedication Service 

We have had a chatty little note from Edmonton, Commandant I'ettigrcw has The Holiness Meeting — as many of the 

Brigadier Layman in which he tells us of ''''>'° '^<'^" ^" town "exchanging the kevs Holiness Meetings held in our smnllcr 

the splendid welcome he and Mrs. Lay- °^ olice" before proceeding "down East". Corps arc— was a family Kathcriiii; 

man have received in Honolulu. The San * * » 

Francisco "Cr>'" also describes the event, Congratulations to Ensign Francis 

and publishes a photograph of the Briga- Jones of the GIpictien E'"e.".tide Home- 

diei am! Mrs. Layiiiaii and their family see The OITicial Gazette. 

all decorated with garlands of welcome; t , , 

»' * * We learn with real comradelv sympathy 1-"''^ tinder The Army Flag hv her for 

Latest news concerning Staff-Captain Hl^t Captain Edith Grifriths, of High tunate parents l\Iajor and Mrs. O.ike, 

Steele is good; that he is improving and ^^'^''l''' has suffered bereavement in the both Soldiers of tlie Corps, 

will soon be in a physical condition to "^i^ath of her mother— a true Christian Following the dedication of Catheniir 

tackle the manifold schemes which have ^"^° "^^ passed away in the 01 Country, Gloria hy the Colonel, the Major was 

been seething in his ferlile hrain during ? * , called u|Xin for a few words, and mir 

his enforced abstention from public and We have been sorrv to hear of the '^"""■."''? m '"s "sual hearty w a v, g;ivc :. 

oll'ce dutv r, ~ I , iv V-1j ^ • ,, 1 omvincing testimony, bringing into n :i 

oilceautj. ^ .^ ^ IT^^'^1 '"' H"- ™.-Captain I^Iark Newfoundland flavor when he naiU 

Read "The Mvsterv of the 'Tuek H-f-^nin "r " u"*^*^ i,'" i '"'^P''^' =>' mention of the home of his childho,Kl and 

n . ,, ■ .u- V. <X. c?ij- t^ Ha/eiton, B.C., where she has undergone godlv influences 

Box'," in this week's "YounjT Soldier," an oneraUnn nf <:nnip c(.r;r„,or,„u= tt™,._ Mrs Miller read the lessoi f il- 



arc — was _^ „ „. 

simple, home-like, practical' and helpful, 
and into which the Colonel and his gixxi 
wife fitted as a glove might fit the hand. 

A charming dedication service gave 
additional color to the picture when a 
rosy-cheeked girl was presented to Ihi- 



in this week s \oung Soldier, an operation of some seriousness. How- 



SrSiL^ij^i!:v§r7J^a^ s;:e^^f^x^^^<j^^£-^ ^^^sr^^^^j^^^^T^::^^ 



iiiPEG CITADEL'S TIE OF "Hil SPOTS" 

Lumberjacks in Mackinaws, Top-boots, and Overalls 
seek Salvation 



The lining out, by the Colonel u 
consecration song, expressed in verse 
sum of our thoughts and feelings. :i 
with its close, we felt the mornin.i.' I 
not heen unprofitably spent. 

The MeetiriB at night was li<! 
Trea.surer Dann, whose words av. 
ways forceful and profitable. 



Everlastireg Punishment 

¥ LO\'E the story of Alexander Sii.ii- 
■l who. preaching one night in 



Winnipeg Citadel {Adjutant and Mrs. of Holiness in the morning Meeting and 

COMMISSIONER JOHN B. LAURIE JunkerJ. "High grade Salvationism char- this was the more powerful because of 

entered the service of The Army in actenses the musical forces of We its being plainly set down before us. 

1884, and in a verv short time showed use quotation marks because the above No R. M, Ballantyne or G. A. Hentv ,,,.,.- ^^ ,-. 

evidence of thai ahiiity which has helped heading appears in one of our Army story ever gave us the thrill that we got Methodist Chapel in Burnley, iL^ims. . 

him to fill successfully some of the most contemporaries, bearing reference to a from the Editor-in-Chief's stories of his F^^= °"' '"^ t'^'^''' "These shall go a\v:i\ 

important appointments in our Organ- i^and and bongster Brigade in Great early Banding days in Folkestone. Bill '"t" everlasting punishment, but . . . ' 

isation. Among the more recent of these Britain, but we feel at liberty to apply Griggs has enshrined himself as an and paused, too full of emotion lo p..,. 

have been those of Governor of the the sentence to the Band and Songsters "immortal hero"— the words are not too '^'^?f , „ , . , 

Industrial Colony at Hadleigh, Essex; at Winnipeg Citadel. strong, I hope- in our hearts, and the He took olT his famous spectacle.-^ ami 

Director of Publishing and Supplies; Possessed of the "right idea"— God's t™ching reference to his brother, "Charlie Kave nut the text again, but cuuid .l;lI >.■■ 

Governor and Director of the Men's glory and Ihe.extension of His Kingdom— Joy. Drummer-boy" moved us beyond ("rther With his eyes dim with tenr- 

Social "City Colony": Chief Secretary for and in all their efforts displaying a high words; his passing was indeed the trium- ■"'^ "^^°^ ^ t"'™ attempt, with the sani : 

the British Field Territory; and Inter- standard of out and out Army Spirit, our phant passing of a warrior. Thank you, ^^^^\- . ., ^, ,■ , 

national Secretary for European Affairs. Winnipeg Citadel comrades are not one Colonel! We have jotted down in our At last he was able to say. My friend^ 

He has also held the high ollice of whit behind many ofthe musical fraternity notes, "Wish he would give these stories there was given me such a vivid and ti-i 

Secretary to the General, and is now the in other parts of the vineyard. An to 'War Cry' readers!" Maybe? nble conception of the sufferings of ih.- 

Chancellor-of-the-Exchequer at Inter- ambitious program featured the closing We will not readily forget the oowor i^^ ,.^^^t^ struck dumb. . . . : 

national Headquarters, in which position weekend of the November Local Extension there was felt in the appeal of Cantain '^^ PL^^^u' } *^" °f"'^ ''"^ ^f ''" -" ' 

he exercises a trust of great responsibility. Campaign, and increased congregations Harold Martin in the Salvation Meeting "" n'^i "° rf^ } 5" V -^"7 °^, ""' ■ 

and which also indicates him as being listened with profit to the song and "And they sang a new song " Tfie readv ^ne effect was electrical. The smic- 

closely associated with The General and testimony of the Songsters and Bandsmen, response was a gratifying conclusion to ™s t"''ne'i '"t" a prayer-meeting. IhniHs 

the Chief of the StalT in our world-wide With .a week-end which was all "high the strenuous;^daVs fighting, ei^t »uls ^^T by'trafnlng tlieA're' the free gifrof 

financial undertakings, spots" it is out of reason to expect a came lo the Penitent-Form within a few ?hl Hnil 4niVii ' 

The Commissioner married Captain detailed report of all the Meetings, but moments. A man in his Sunday best ' jpirii, 

Miriam Moore in 1887, and has a son special mention must be made of the was followed by a man in the "rig-out" kIu KIuv KHn for win t nnnviw we'rio 

and a daughter in the ranks of Officer- splendid efforts of the various leaders of of a lumber-jack, . ackinaw, top-boots, no, S S\vhen i Baiid^faii isl^^^ 

ship; the son Starf-Captain Laurie Fin- the Meelings. Saturday night Songster and overalls, and another in similir attire SpUXdl^me of the r^emC 

aiicialSi;cretaryattlieChicagoJerritorial Sergeant Mercer capped a fine evening's came; all were bent on seeking forgiveness fhe&lvntio^TT their s^^^ 

Headquarters, showing that he has in- work by the SonB.sters with an equally from sin, and being prepared lo join in "wd when they s&lTm thd^ 

heriled some of his father's gemus for fme Salvation appeal. "the new song." ?i^ls burrep^tTcivrist^s words '^^^^^^ 

Present also was a delegation from the must be born again."— J.R.W. 



financial organisation. 



Captain Wagner set forth the doctrine 
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^^ETHEHING! 




!STS throughout Ihc I). • 
anada have most certainiv 

anxiety concerninK llu- 
I'hich is being expcrieiuid 
ijects in all his DomiiiioH-.. 
cd [ervenlly in the old- 
Jod save the KiriR! Ills 
tiso his gracious CoiiFnrl, 

have Rreally endeari'd 
IS o[ The Salvation Ariny 
' interest in our work in 
specially during lalor diiy^ 
itful enquiries concemini; 
ieneral, who is, himself, 
or health. 

icretary at Ft. Rouge 

>cdication Service 

MeelinR — as many of tlic 
ings held in our smaller 
IS a family Kathcriiig; 
ke, practical and helpful. 

the O)lonel and his gixxl 
[love misht fit the hand. 

dedication serv'icc C'vc 
r to the picture when a 
irl was presented to tin- 
e Army Flag hv her fiir- 
, Major and Mrs. f);iki-. 
' the Corps. 
2 dedication of Catherine 

CiJonel. the Major vi-.is 
r Li few words, and mir 
usual hearty way, ti-M-u :i 
imony. brincing into it .1 

flavor when he iiiatU- 
home of his childhowl ami 

read the le.sson for ili.- 
ive a very practical lloli 
[arnished with numtiim-- 
helpful illustration.-;. 
ut, by the Colonel m" a 
IK. ;3xpre5sed in verse ilu 
3ug]]ts and feeling's, :ii::l. 
we felt the mornini; h-.'. 
fitably spent. 
K at night wa.s lid h: 
m, whose word.s ai. : ; 
and profitable. 



ing Punishment 
nry of Alexander Siradi^ii 
ling one night in llie 
pel in Burnley. fi.am'<. 1, 
xtr "These shall go awav 
; punishment, but . . . ' 

full of emotion (o |ii.i- 

is famous spectacle.-; and 
it again, but could ^et li" 
his eyes dim with tear- 

1 attempt, with the sain ■ 

; able to say, "My friend^. 

me such a vivid and tir- 
I of the sufferings of Up- 
as struck dumb. ... 1 
J can «nJy pray thai tlii-: 
Joom of any one of us." 
IB electrical. The service 
a prayer-meeting. Thiiii^s 
; be made by machiner\'. 

they arc the free jjitt of 



tor what purpose we do 
when a Bandsman-lisher 
le of the members about 
f their souls he was not 
showed him their creden- 
ted Christ's words, "Y(; 
igajii."^.R.W. 




le CHmmissioiier and Irs. Rich 



in Northern Sasliatcliewan 



stirring Engagements at Morth Baitleford and Prince Albert '"'E.^lpnCoitiei 
Introduction of the Field Secretary at Saskatoon 



manner in which our young comrades 
performed this duly went to show how 
pleased lliev w-ere to participate in the 
welcome. The word of encounigcFnent 
to the Band and Leader from the Com- 
missioner, ne may say, was much aj)- 



insign Collier represented the Ofhcers 
of the Northern Saskatchewan Division 
and told of their pleasure to pledge 
themselves afresh for the War. Mrs. 



to make their days as full as possible. Withtjut any forgetfulne'^s of those who Brigadier Gosling added a further word 
Needless to say. the Coininissinner an- have previously visited us, and whose of welcome to the many greetings already 
swcred all our requirements to the very coming lias been a joy and is now a glad (rjven. Our hearts were stirred by the 
fullest extent. memory, we do not remember a Meeting rendition by the Citadel Band, under 

In the jail ^Teeting on Sunday morning wherein the Spirit of God moved more Bandmaster Tutte, of the march, "Saints 
— ^Ihe first "Public" event of the day — freely amongst us. Again our faith was of God". 

the message of S;ilvalion from every rewarded, and the ten souls whom we Much could be said of the inspiring 
wrong was pr'iclaimed in a brotherly welcomed to the Mercy-Seat at the end address given by our new Field Secretary, 
manner, and resulted in many being of the day were certainly the crown of our but sufficient is it to say that we were 
iurM3-B-u BJATTI FFORD convicted of sin, and. we feel sure, some rejoicing. — O. Edwards, Captain, et alia, urged to see the need of a greater advance- 
NOHin B«l BluE.rwinsj' decided determinations to live a life ment and larger vision. 

THE visit of our beloved Territorial according to the Holy Spirit's inspiration. eACKATnOiSI ^^' Territorial Leader then — as one 

Leaders, accompanied by the Field For the Holiness Meeting we were back S***"** '*-'"'^ could well understand he would do- 

Secretary. Lt.-Colonel Peacock, and our ^g^j„ ,-„ The Army Citadel, and there we A REAL Saskatoon nclcome was ac- dosed the Meeting with a stirring chal- 
Divisional Commander, Brigadier Gosling, i,ad a rich feast of blessing and cheer. -^^ corded the new Field Secretary in a lenge to the Salvationists of Saskatoon 
will not soon be forgotten. Each of them There was a directness about the talks of united Meeting on Monday night in the to keep pace with the progress being 
has a warm place in our esleein, and our the mominir, whether by the Commisioner Saskatoon Citadel. The gathering was made by our booming city of the North 
regard for them has been heightened by and Mrs, Rich, or the Field Secretary, jiresided over hy the Commissioner and where the populace is steadily increasing 
the close contact which their presence ,vhich was more than refreshing, and will under his leadership we spent a happy and building of business houses and 
with us has allorded. be long remembered by the comrades of and enthusiastic evening, dwellings are in evidence on every hand. 

The evening was not, perhaps, one of i^^e Corps, and those who were privileged The Soldiery of the city was strongly Our Leaders had to rush to catch the 
the most auspicious; Friday, is not a to be witn them then. represented and the West Side comrades train, but certain were they in their 

"go-to-meeting" night, but we certainly p^^^. ^j^^ afternrxin tlie. Strand Theatre turned out en mass to greet the visitors, hearts of the welcome given them by 
had a good time. Our Corps turned out ^^^^ [j^^,^ engaged and for fullv fortv The audience, a typical Saskatoon crowd, our comrades of Saskatoon.— F. 

in full strength, and the lo^l Liff-Saving ^.^^^^^ ^^^ Territorial Commander kept joined heartily in t^he singing of the open- 

Guard Troop made a brave and at rac- ^i^ g^jjg^^^ ^^^j,,^ ^^.j^ Edmonton 

tive showing; so that color and enthusiasm ^^^ ^.j^^ ^ .^ conquests in these the stirring theme of which brought a «" ^-cno OT ine tamoneon 

were not wanting. Prairie I^nnds There were not a few in sense of unity in our midst and this was congress 

The ThtrdAve. United Church most ourmidstwho'heard for the first time some increased when Commandant Carroll led a gratifying wave of Divine blessing 
kindly loaned for the occasion, our own ^^ ^j^^, "wonders God hath wiought," and us to the Throne of Grace in prayer. =5 being felt in Salvation Army activities 
Hall being too strait for the event— heia ^^.^ ^^^ j^,|y ^^ (,^^. ^^,;j^(_ ^^ ^^^^ ^^^ j^^.^ jj^^.^^ j,, [,g^ helpluY exposition of in the Capital City of Alberta. Com- 
an appreciative auaience, ana uiey re- amongst us were set a-searching their own Psalm 126, made us to realize, as we have missioner and Mrs. Rich have been and 
sponded/wen to^the eulogist^ic rmiarKsoi hearts and experiences so that thev might never realized before, the wealth of mean - ' ' ^■ 



our chairman, Mr. H. B. Thomas, who __^^^^^ 

was supported by a number of local citi- ^j- ^j^^ q^^ 
zens of repute. 
Mrs. Rich's choice of a Scripture Read 



also share in these works of the Soldiers 

OSS, 

The Meeting was .splendidly presided 




gone. Five days of ceaseless work, ably 
assisted by Lt.-Colonels Peacock and 
Sims have left impressions that can 
never be erased, beams of hope and the 
dispelling of shadows and glorious fashion- 
ing for the Kingdom of Heaven have 
taken the place of gloom and despair. 
New life for no fewer than eighty souls 
is the outcome of the Congress; homes 
that for years have been devoid of love 
have assumed a happiness hitherto un- 
known. The Commissioner never ap- 
peared to better advantage in his cease- 
less effort to attack the life of depravity; 
nor did Mrs, Rich ever fish for souls 
with greater results. The Kingdom of 
God has been greatly enriched. Every 
ramification of Salvation Army endeavor 
has benefited to an extent which this 
feeble pen fails to describe. 
Adjutant and Mrs. Huband of Edmon- 



and Lt -Colonel Peacock's words were well Prmce Alberts leading lega men; his 

said. He is no stranger to Eattleford, eloquent appreciation of T he Army s 

knows its political and Army history well, '■'■Y^ '" the city and his evident knowl- 

and so spieaks of things and items of edge of our world-wide operations, were 

much interest cnheailetang inoeed in ihose whose duty 

' The Commissioner's thrilling subject it .is to fiJlfil ■■Ihe common round the 

was the theme which has been so skilfully daily task in local Army alfairs. \\itii 

used by our beloved General in his book, Mi- Diefenhaker were several of our local 

"Servants of All," but our Territorial citizens, who were glad lo take the opixir- 

Commander was well able to give us a tunit-V "f showing their interest m out 

stirring sequel lo that account; indeed, \™rk, as well as lo have their knowledge 

his lecture would well sen.'e as a Canadian of otir successes extended. Capt. Flannigan, Capt. R. Bamsey, 

edition. We wish the Editor could pre- The night Meeting, however, was the "Cry" correspdt., Conindg. Officer 

vail upon him lo make a publication of event in which our Salvation stju's mostly Saskatoon North Battleford 

it, so that other hearts could be stirred revelled, and we were not clisapiiointed 

as were our own. in the expectations we had indulged ing contained in this favorite jxirlion of n-, j 1 u u j j r 1 u 

Naturally, the Commissioner referred concerning it. Scrioture, especiallv with regard to our t?" >-'itaaei nave naa wonaeriui results 

in anectionale terms lo our great General, Again the Field Secretary and the Corps efforts. ^"'^J^T^ ?u^''^J^^k^'^l^^A''lf-^°.'t: 

and called us to prayer on his hehaJL ,It DivSal Commander fulfilled their ^ 1 1 v^s not inappropriate that Corps [.'^X ^n^Tes" Fo ' manv tee^^^^^^^ 
was touching, too, lo have united with ollice as loval and active henchmen; Cadet Norah Gentle should represent the S-'.";,''.};:^"^'? L, r?' "1^^^^^^ 
those prayers a sympathetic petition for mpre were lit. opportunities of support- Citadel Young PeotMe in welcoming the Edmonton has fe I ll^e power of God and 
our brave old local comrade. Dad Smith, "g service which they failed to utilise. Colonel. This she did in a pleasing and ^°;| ,^,,^^1X^0'^^^^ 
who is fighting a keen battle against age The Conimisskmer and Mrs. Rich, loo, able manner; as also did Corps Cadet have sougtit the Lord are remaining true, 
and sickness. Those who have made his made the Meetini' a cnll upon pn their .Armsiead on belmlf of Ihe West Side Every department oi tiie i_oips is 
acquaintance as our Corps Correspondent energies, and the address with which our comrades, . pulsating with life and energy, and show 

will surelv join in our prayers for him. Leader endeavoured to make plain the .\ further representation came from the astounding results m active service. 
We have said good-bye for the present wav of Salvation certainly achieved its Young People when the Citadel Y P. Never do we remember a deeper spiritual 
to our visitors, and some day, sfime glad puriwse. Band played a selection of music and the moving in our midst.— T.B. 

day, we shall hope to have them willi us 
again — and then for a Sunday, 

This report would not be complete if 
we did not take advantage of the oppor- 
tunity to say a definite word about the 
Corps. It is on the up-grade. All de- 
partments are having the attention of the 
Officers, and God has been blessing the 
efforts thus put forth. The past three 
weeks have seen four decisive liclories, 
and wc are continuing to pray for a break, 
which we feel sure must certainly soon 
come. — B. & G. etc. 

PRmCE ALBERT 

CTIRRING Meetings have been con- 
^ ducted this weekend at this historic 
centre of Army activities by the Com- 
missioner and Mrs. Rich, with whom were 
Lt.-Colonel Peacock, the Field Secretary, 
and Brigadier Gosling, the Divisional 
Commander. 

The splendid welcome given to our 
Leaders in the Citadel on Saturday night 
was but a foretaste of our willing co- 
operation, and their words of clieer but 
the beginnirg of the burning counsels 
they have given us during the weekend. 

Prince Albert is ordinarily one of those 
Corps that tax the energies of its Com- 
manding OlTicers for Sunday engage- 
ments, and it is no less demanding in its 
appeal to those who are with us as visitors; 
we are not on the beaten track, so that 
when we do get special Officers wc seek 





— 


— 




— 


- 




f 


— T 








r 




- 






1 

S 




^- 




-^ 














N 


1 ' 




- 






- 




' 


■>-s 


1 


\ 


^ 


_ . _ - 






_ 











?«:< 



"■ ''"' . 



Lt-CominiBBioncr and Mrs, Rich and Officers attending the Edmonton Congress. 
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THE WAR CRY 



December 8, I 




Henry Merritt, 
L.S.B. 



T^HV] Editor has at last arrived iit a 
^ proper sense of my capabilities, 
and called upon me to report the 
splendid festival which the Winnipeg 
Citiidol Rand "put on" on Monday 
night last. Of course, I was unable 
to report the ac- 
t i V i t i e s of the 
Band throughout 
Sunday, being en- 
gaged at my own 
Corps, but I have 
no doubt my es- 
teemed colleague, 
J.R.W., will "cov- 
er" those. 

It was fitting, 
too, that I should 
be asked to report 
on a musical 
Meeting, for ev- 
erybody "who is 
anybody knows 
that I am a musi- 
cian of no mean 
order, although I 
regret to say that 
my auto-harp is somewhat out of re- 
pair; the D.C, would not give me a 
grant towards getting it fixed. If he 
had done so, I might have been asked 
to give an item ; it would have been 
a real solo, with no accompaniment. 

My word! Staff-Captain Weeks 
made a dandy chairman; that's the 
best of anybody who has had any- 
thing to do with Immigration Work, 
they know how to keep things moving. 
Wo sang one of the Editor's songs as 
a start-off, and then he prayed, so we 
had a proper Editorial beginning. And 
then Adjutant Junker introduced the 
Bandmaster (Henry Merritt — L.S.B. , 
which means Long Service Badge), 
and he introduced the Chairman, who 
is already well known among us by 
reason of his activities in the Citadel 
Corps. Then wc got to business. 

That Famous Solo "Selected" 

First of all, we had Bandsman Ben 
Merritt in a Trombone Solo, with a 
full Band accompaniment; his sliding 
passages — I haven't my musical dic- 
tionary with me — were wonderful, and 
when he got to "Within a mile of 
Edinbro' Town," he stopped and the 
applause started, After that Captain 
Marion Neill played that famous 
Pianoforte Solo, entitled "Selected," 
only 1 thought I recognised it as some- 
thing like "My old Kentucky Home;" 
eh, but didn't she just whack at that 
piano. You fancy yourself, Mr. Editor, 
as a pianist, but you are not in it. 

The Citadel Songsters sang twice, 
and each time I had to put my note- 
book down and just listen: they were 
fine — they have our Corps Brigade 
right out of the running; especially 
the tenors. There's one young fellow, 
nice bright hair he has, goodness me! 
he fair puts his heart and voice into 
the business. Mr. Percy Merritt he 
stood on his chair, and he just made 
them come up to time — his baton must 
be a rod of terror for any who even 
.stop to take breath. That's that! 

Then "Our George" stepped for- 
ward — with a smile on his face that 
warmed my heart, and made even 
Dorcas say nice things about him. 
That old tune, "Je.sus is .strong to de- 
liver" nearly made me want to sing 
while he was playing, and the bang 
at the end, when the Band came in 
with the crash, was just like the .<in:ip- 
ping of e\'ery fetter that any .dinner 
ever had. 

After that the Drum section wnnt 
wild; they rattled and battled and 
scrattled until my poor head siched 
and ached again. But on they went; 
nothing stopped them until Di'ummei" 
Somerville gave them the hint that 
time was up. Talk about an Orange 
Parade — it wasn't in it! 

But, boys, oh, boy.s, the rext item! 
A cornet duet, with Captain Viletta 
Cummins coming in as a valua'ole 
third on the piano; Ron CuinmiTis and 
Herb Besson played the old, old .Sun- 
day School piece that I haven't heard 
since I was a boy — "I love to tell ihe 
Story." I turned and saw Dorcas 
wiping her eyes, and all I could do 
was to hum over the Iovel.v words. 
Those boys played well, they did. 

Then Percy Merritt again— straight 



"Solo" Festival at Winnipeg Citadel 

As Reported by Envoy Daniel Domore 



The Deliberations 
of Daniel 
Domore 



and till! and with his in.strunient held 
at the proper poise (That's a gooil 
expre.islan, .Mr. Editor), and he da.shed 
into his Solo piece, "Lift up the Ban- 
ner," and all the while he was playing 
1 was st'Oing vision.'? of that »ume old 
Banner flying all over the world, and 
of the (lays when hrick-bats used to 
fly while our bands played — and no 
wonder. Say, that young follow can 
play, he can. 

Well, after that Ernie Parr, a nice- 
looking boy from Scotland, played a 
soprano cornet solo, and he took us 
right up into the roof, and down 
again, and before we knew where we 
were, we were once more floating up 
in the air; ho called it "Somewhere," 
and that was about right. We sat and 
wondered w^here he really w-as going 
before he finished, and made his polite 
little bow and disappeared, 

A Soft Snap in the Y.P. Band 
Will Habkirk came next, I think. 
He's the General Manager of the Y.P. 
Band, and that's a soft snap as every- 
bodys knows; well, he had with him 
one of his Y.P.'s at the piano. (A third 
generation Merritt this time — Young 
Victor Taylor), and together they de- 
lighted us with a piece called "Silver 
Showers." I quite thought we should 
have a collection after this, but no, 
only more applause and the next item. 
They carried on shamefully. The 
men who play the big bass instru- 
ments (they ought to be paid more 
than the other men), s^tood up and 
began to act about on their trump- 
ets, and made all sorts of funny noises. 
Dorcas declared she'd go out if they 
went on much more, and then, to make 
it worse, the drums had another fit, 
and the noise was a regular panhar- 
monium (pandemonium, you mean), 
they fooled around some more, and 
then the Bandmaster .said some- 
thing in a Bert Twitchen dialect, and 
the music started at last, only the 
bass men didn't play. Then they 
thought better of it, and after a bit 
they came in, and, glory be to good- 
nes.«, they just showed that the Band 
couldn't do without them. Somebody 
told me that Will Carroll was respon- 
sihle for this item — it was just too bad 



he couldn't have been there to hear it. 

Of course, by this time it was get- 
ting late, and the Chairman had Dor- 
cas all "het up" because he kept say- 
ing that we would have an encore 
programme after this one was done ; 
and she does woi'i'y so if we are out 
after ten-thirty. (And quite late 
cnoHfjh for any respectable Salvation- 
ists.) But I was glad she stayed for 
the Cornet Trio — again with a piano 
background — by George Weir, and Sid 
Jones and Jim Forsyth. So solemn 
they looked, as if they never would 
find that "Lost Chord," but they got 
it all right, and it was just a treat — 
I should say. 

Say, the best bit of the evening 
came next when we all stood and sang, 
while the Band played so that we 
could hardly hear them, that tune my 
dear old mother used to sing — "Na- 
tivity," and we sang as though we 
would raise the roof — "Oh, for a thou- 
sand tongues to sing." 
I Woke up and Wanted to Sing It 

After the Bible reading by Adjutant 
Junker, Billy Dickens played a tenor 
horn solo, "0 rest in the Lord;" oh, it 
was just lovely. Something different 
to those days when nobody wanted to 
play a tenor-horn. I kept humming 
the tune over all the way home, and 
every time I woke up in the night, I 
wanted to sing it. I couldn't forget it 
— I just loved it. I do like anything 
about resting. 

Well, and that's the end of the 
famous "Solo" festival that the Win- 
nipeg Citadel Band celebrated, and I 
leave it to you to find out how many 
.solos there were; I know this, I had a 
solo blessing, and so did everybody 
else who was there — including Dorcas. 




What a Pity! 

Sir Thomas Beccham, the arch-apostle 
of opera, says "The Outline," speaks of a 
brass band as a "superannuated, beastly, 
disgusting, noisy, horrid method of mak- 
ing music." No\v, what ever is the 
matter with the poor man? We sugRest 
it is a physical trouble, rather than 
mental. What a pity he doesn't take a 
dose of his dear old father's world-wide 
remedy. 
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\}vi&tma& (Sifts! 



BIBLES AND TESTAMENTS 

— In B variety of bindinKs and lyp«, ol 
prices from 51.23 1o SS.fiO. 
— A Kirt that wil[ bo Inaiinffly appre- 
ciated hy Us recipient 

BIBLE WALLETS 

Size loy/gxl , BriiJBh niak? ST. 50 

Size 9l^ifiyt, Briluih make 7.00 

Sizi: Sy^ X yyt, Brillah inako E.OO 

Size SViiXGi^, Canada make 5.00 

— A choici^ nift, and &d uiieful. 

SOLDIER'S GUIDES 

—Prices from S1.09 lo Sl.TS oach. 

SCOUT AND GUARD IHAKIES 

— ContalninAT valuahk informalion, and 
Diary 35c. each 

WOMEN'S RED DRESS FRONTS 

— of very wMmble mnlerial »ilh S.A. 
crcsl in colored nilkii. Collar Bizre: 14, 
13, 16 S2.I0 



MOTTOES 

— Our slock la of the fineat aelectlan 
Iram the bent makerfi. Ta auit all laalea 
and all pockeu. Priced from 5c. up 

— AlFut Bookmarkii, Block Calendars, 
and Wall Pockets at diderent prices. 

CHRISTMAS CARDS 

— In boxes of 12 cards, with envclopcB 
lo match. Greeting and name printed 

BpeelaUy ..,, J2.50 

— In boxes df 12 cardfl, a^aortcdi with 
cjivclapes .4o match. Grcctliijrs only- — no 

names printed .j.„. Jl.25 

— Can 'auuDly HpuL-iuI rhrifflmas Garda 

to order, alno Silk Bookmarks. 

— State your requlrementa and atik for 

S. A. "TIN" SOLDIERS 

— ComprisInK fiffurea of Bandnmen. Sol- 
diers, etc., at fl.SO and il.OO per box. 
— Lots of fun for the kiddfea. 



A great variety of suitable gifts, including Books, Badges, Bar 
Pins, and other useful articles, in .stock. Let us help you choose your 
Christmas presents. 

SPECIAL NOTICE— S.A. Song Books, in the better bindings 
arc out of stock and cannot be procured until later notice. 



Address AH Orders to — 

PUBLISHING AND SUPPLIES DEPARTMENT 

317 Cnrlton Street - Winnipeg, Manitoba 



Some Remarks 

on 
Home Leagues 

Sle. Al Styremup Mansior. . 
Winnipeg 
Dear Mr, Editor: 

I was so sorry that I could not be \mI' 
you the other evening, but it is not a In! 
of good, my dear friend, rinRinR me up ai 
the last moment, and expecting me to lii- 
free to accompany you hither and thillur. 
Have you not yet learned that I am a 
man under authority? She says, "tlo" 
and I go; she says "Stay," and, natur.illy. 
I stay. 

I would have been pleased to ha\r 
been with you, but Doracs had a Ion;; 
standing engagement, and she could nm 
put it ojl — or would not; there was some 
Home League affair that she had prom- 
ised to support, and she is so interested 
in anything to do with the Home LeaKiic. 
that when such events are on, you mi^lit 
as well expect her to go to Timbuctixi. 
as not to go to the League. Tcrrilily 
expensive for me it is, too, for I liave 
always to be giving somctbing; and ihen, 
sne goes to a Shower, and all I hnvc h> 
do is to call for her when it is all over. 

But, bless them, some of those Leaciic 
ladies are the backbone of this movcmcnl. 
and there isn't one of them about whom I 
harbor a single unkind thought. Thrt'c 
cheeis for the Home League, say 1. aiitl 
here's wishing them every success, and 
hoping that they'll stay home sometimes, 
so that I can go out and do a bit of "War 
Cry" selling. 

Thanks ever so much for telling mo ilii' 
good news about the Christmas "War 
Cry": fancy you having (o go to prcs< 
for a serond edition; it shows that talent 
is recognised in certain places. If \i>u 
will allow me to say so. I think ynii anrl 
your dear Adjutant Putt have turikci 
out a good selling issue; the inside i-^ 
better than the outside, and that's innrc 
than you can say about some pcniik- 
Have you heard whether an\bodv w;t-; 
seriously odended by what I said la-^t 
week about selling "Crys" on the strotl- 
I'vc a lot more t could say; I made i",^ 
quite a nice address on the subject iIki' 
night when Dorcas made me slay i;-, 
No advances this w-cek, you say, well, ii! 
us praise God for no declines; but here !■ 
a letter from that famous man of w;i; . 
Adjutant Huband of Edmonton 1, whiili 
you must fonvard at once to the Pub!i?h.! 
Edmonton, Alln. 
Dear Daniel Domore: 

I am taking the lilierly oj miling. yo:i. 
and hope you will excuse nie doing, .■.•■ 
direct, but I really want to lictp you fliH 
We are luming such splendid limes o: 
Edmonton Cilndcl, and gftting, so maii\ 
contierls, and yoH know they retiily 
ought lo have a "Way Cry" each week. 
Please increase our order by tiecnt.v- 
five copies. I do not want lo uemv 
yon, so I will close by wisliins you ii 
Merry Christmas and we will do flir 
best to make the New Year happy fo- 
you. 

Yours sincerely. 

Wm. Httband, AdjI. 
Now, isn't that lovely? But, do y... 
know, Mr. Editor, I thought he iv:i- 
going to say that he wanted to get tli' 
new comrades out selling the "C'ry" 
perhaps that will come next week. Ltl' 
hope so. 

Yours believingly, 

Daniel Domore, Envoy. 




Some pay their dues when due, 
Some when overdue. 
Some never do, 
Riend, how do you do? 



My Array S 

By Mrs. Major Watki 
(Concluded fro! 
I was specialiing i 
where we have a thi 
had had a good seri( 
thinK, but my heart 
burdened as the tim< 
Meeting approachec 
prayed for the guidt 
of God. 

The Meeting com: 
of our fine, stirring 
and as we went ( 
.started, 

",/(^^If.^^ see vie at T. 
Xolhinfj but Thy • 
me." 
and as wc sang, thel 
over the Meeting a r 
of the presence of 
rtraineH to .say: "1 
that ;it the close of i 
Meeting, a .special i 
for those who feel 
vation to ccme to tl 
hut perhaps there 
who longs to come t 
momcnl. Well, con 
going to i;ing the cl 
Softly we began t 
sang it, a man who 
subject of prayer i 
the Penitent-Form, 
we sang the choru 
short time fourteen 
ing in penitence 1 
What a Meeting it \ 
prepared address w; 
unmeasured gladnes 
.session of the gal 
feel that all we cou 
a Psalm of praise 
of adoration. Halle 

As I again turn 
Song Book, it seems 
every page i.s full 
lifting memories, a 
not trespass furtl 
space, from the def 
praise God for the 
of song which He 
such abundant meJ 
Army which has ful 
that it would "sin) 
world." 

And while to th 
songs there is no 
God for the uplift 
Rong;; under ever; 
Song Book — .songs 
lieve will never 
written under ins] 
carry their glad m 
and hope, and strei 
and every time the; 

—Editor's Note 

It is a matter 
especially to those 
pnvitegc of being i 
service with Mrs. 
know that she is 
worship song, 422 
One of its wondt 
follows: 
Thou, arc. /oiif'8 hi 

Tl't.tiiotH'.i de.epei 
Heaven's and eafth 

Parent of cternii 
Ornee ami 

In abiindartcc fi 
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idome HemarKs 

on 
Home Leagues 

Ste. Al Styrcmup Mansim, 

Winnipeg, 
tor: 

rry that I could not be «ii;- 
■ evening, but it is not a h\\ 
'ear friend, rinfiinR me up ;u 
jnt, and expecting me to h,- 
aany you hither and thither 
t yet learned that I am .i 
uthority? She says. "(;(>■ 
says "Slay," and, natunillj , 

ave been pleased to \n\i- 
lu, but Doracs had a loriK 
igement, and she could no; 

would not; there was ^mu: 
: affair that she had prom 
rt, and she is so inietcsted 
) do with the Home LeaKiie. 
:h events are on, you mi(;hi 
t her to Ro to TimbuctiKi. 

to the League. Terriblv 

me it is, too, for 1 lia\c 
;iving somethinR; and then. 

Shower, and all I have tn 
3r her when it is all o\cr. 
hem, some of those League 
backbone of this movenieiu. 
L one of them about whom 1 
:le unkind thought. Tlircf 
; Home Leatrue, say I. and 
; them every success, and 
ie>'ll stay home soniciinus. 
JO tut and do a bit of "War 

r a> much for tellinR m^' tin.' 
bo\it the Christmas "War 
yoii having to (jo to pres-; 
:di:ion; it shows that talent 
in certain places. If \m\ 
to say so, I think you anfl 
Jjutant Putt have turiud 
;'?llini; issue; the inside is 
ic Mutside, and that's iTion- 

I say about some jx-opk- 
.card whether anvlxxlv was 
idcfl by what I said I;i-.t 
IlinR "Crys" on the slrcvL? 
re I could say; I made up 
iddress on the subject lh:i' 
3orcas made me slay i:; 
his week, you say, we'll. V 
for no declines; but hen i- 
that famous man of uri:. 

and of Edmonton I, whiih 
ardatonce to the I'liblishi-r 

Edmo/iIoHf Alia. 
Domare: 
f, the liliCTly of wrilinR yon. 

II will excuse me iloinn .^ ' 
'eally want to help you oiii. 
ng such splendid linicf o: 
itndel, and Bellini so iiunn 
d you know they iioliy 
' a "War Cry" each wirl:. 
ase OUT order by tweiily- 

I do not want to uroiy 
'il close by wishing you n 
Inias and me tvill do on: 

the Neiti Year happy p: 

Yours sincerely, 

Wm. Hiiliand. AdjI. 
that lovely? Bui, do >■■ 
ditor, 1 thought he wa 
;hat he wanted to get ili' 
i out selling the "Cry" 
vill come next week. Lci' 

Delievinply, 

Daniel Domore, Envoy. 
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B.v Bandsman F. A. Allan, Vancouver Citadel 



leir dues when due, 
jverduc, 

do, 

do you do? 



My Army Song-Book 

By Mrs. Major Watkins, Lahore, India 
{Concluded pom last week) 

I was specialling in a mining town 
where we have a thriving Corps. We 
had had a Rood series of Meetings, 1 
think, but my heart became specially 
burdened as the time for the evening 
Meeting approached- Earnestly I 
praved for tlie guidance and blessing 
of Go(L 

The Meeting eommeiiccd with one 
of our fine, .stirring Salvation .songs, 
and UT, we went on our knees, I 
.started, 
".IfSiua, xrc me nt Th}/ feel, 

\otlii>!ff hilt Thy blood ctin snvc 
me." 
and as we .sang, there seemed to come 
over the Meeting a moving realization 
of the presence of God. I felt con- 
^;trainnd to sny: "I know it is usual 
that lit the close of a Sunday evening 
Meeting, a special invitation i-s given 
for those who feel this need of Sal- 
vation to come to the Pciiitent-Form, 
but perhaps there is .some one hero 
who longs to come to God jiiist at this 
■moment. Well, come j!o?(;. We are 
going to sing the chorus again." 

Softly we began to sing, and as we 
sang it, a man who had long been the 
subject of prayer made his way to 
the Penitent-Form. Again and again 
we sang the chorus, anil in a very 
.short time fourteen .souls were kneel- 
ing in penitence before the Lord. 
What a Meeting it was! My carefully 
prepared addre.s.'! was not given. The 
unmeasured gladness which took pos- 
session of the gathering made me 
feci that all we could do \va.s_ to read 
a Psalm of praise and join in songs 
of adoration. Hallelujah! 

As I again turn the pages of my 
Song Book, it seems a.s though almost 
every page is full of gracious, up- 
lifting meiiiories, and though I may 
not trcspa.ss further upon valued 
space, from the depths of my heart 1 
praise God for the glorious ministry 
of song which He has vouehsafed in 
such abundant measure to us — an 
Army whicli has fulfilled the prophecy 
that it would "sing itself round the 
world." 

And while to the making of new 
songs there is no end, let us praise 
God for the uplifting, inspiring old 
songs under every heading in our 
Song Book — songs which I verily be- 
lieve will never die. They were 
written under inspiration, and will 
carry their glad message of courage, 
and hope, and strength to every land, 
and every time they are sung. 
• * * 

— Editor's Note 

It is a matter of some intere.it, 
especially to those who have had the 
privilege of being associated in Army 
service with Mrs. Major Watkins, to 
know that she ig the writer of that 
wor.ship song, 422 in our Song Book. 
One of its wonderful verses is as 
follow.s: 
Thuii. n.rr. love's unfathomed oeen.ii, 

Wifidovi*fi deepest, clearcgt sea. 
Heaven's and eartk'e salvation poi'tion, 

Parent of eternity. 

Grace and glory 

In nbimdance flow from Thee. 



^O drummers, al least, articles relating 
■^ to the msl rumen t they plav are 
bound to be of interest, and my purpose 
in penning these worrls is that the men 
who handle ihc stkk^ may be helped, 
perhaps more fully, to understand the 
delicate thing which has been put under 
their care. 

Now in order to get satisfactory results 
Irom a drum, in the matter of lone, it is 
of the greatest importance that the heads 
be mounled correctly on Ihe flesh hoops. 

10 effect this entails quite a hit of work 
and often much paiience. A head should 
not be lappet[ tigliUv, but looseb', and 
in this ciinnexum help is received bv 
placing a cymbal (for bass drunit or a 
saucer (for snare drumi under the head 
whilst lapping: this will give a degree of 
slackness which answers wrv well. If a 
head is stretched on. it will tend lo twist 
the flesh hoop when it is drv, and when 
the drum is assembltd the result of a 
beat will sound more like a baiii; than a 
boom. In oiher words, the drum will 
be out of tune. 

In tighleiiiiig a drum, il is often given 
as the correct method to jiull upon 
alternate sides of the drum, but this can 
be done ec|ually as well bv going round 
the drum in rolalioii. so' long as it is 
done gradually. A b.iss drum is fre- 
quently fiuiiKl to be oul of shape, and 
It IS put down to the tightening process, 
whereas probahh the fault is due to the 
habit of bracing llie drum clock-wise 
which throws the whole strain on to one 
place, which in time stretches the heads 
at that point. The remedy for this is 
to secure a drum-stand, or suspend the 
instrument by a straj) through the ring 
which is on the shell for that purpose. 
It is not alwa.\s necessary to relap heads 
when stretched in this manner. If thev 
have not gone too far, it is possible to 
bring them buck succcssfullv by soaking 
them while the tension is off. and then 
allowing them to remain slack till thor- 
oughly dry. For this at least fortv-eight 
hours should be allowed. 

How to Tune Up 
Weather conditions constitute a trouble- 
some item for drummers. But it should 
be remembered that it is neither heat nor 
cold that affects the drum, but humidity. 

11 a drum is Mierefore tuned up for 
playing in a place of uniform atmospheric 
conditions, it is quite safe to leave it in 
that stale, but when taken into a moist 
atniosi)liei e. it should be tensioned a 
little higher and vice versa. Practicallv 
speaking, to take a drum oul in the rain 
is bad business, as the heads immediately 
become slack and may tear. If the heads 
get wet the drum should to slackened as 
much as ixjssibleand left to drv thoroughly 
before using again. In Army Bands where 
the drum is used outdoors so much, it is 
good policy to have a spare drum for 
emergencies like this. 

Permit a word about the art of double 
drumming. Though it is not practised to 
any great extent in The Army, it is by 
no means a new art. It has its advantages 
as well as its disadvantages. On the 
march, of course, it is not practicable, but 
indoors it allows two parts to be played 
bv one Bandsman, and in this way will 
allow of an e.vira instrument being used, 
which is quite a help, esiiccially in a 



small Combination. Its greatest benefit, 
perhaps, lies in the fact that both drums 
under one drummer work together with 
a precision hard to realiKC with two 
Ijlayers. 

In playing double drums, the foot 
pedal should be ado|)ted. The old style 
of putting in the bass drum's beats with 
the snare drum stick is not conducive 
to good results: a roll need not be broken 
in order to get in the bass drum beat, 
and, moreover, the wooden stick does not 
produce a fraction of the tone that is 
|X)ssible with the felt head of a pedal- 
beater. With practice it is possible to 
obtain a reasonable amount of tone with 
the foot, but in the experience of the 
writer, since he first learned the 'daddy- 
mammy' roll whilst a Junior at Aberdeen. 
o\'er twenty years ago, he has never 
heard the same tone ]iroduccd by iie^al 
as can be secured from a bass drum with 
individual attention. 

To get the best tone out of a bass drum 
it should he kept off the Hour. If iilaying 
double, two spurs should be attached tri 
the counter hoop on the sound head, side- 
raising it a little higher than the foot 
pedal raises Ihc hoop on the batter side; 
by tilting in this manner the beater strikes 
the head at the top of its arc, making it 
much easier on the player. 

Don't Strike in the Dead Centre 

One thing more: the drum W'ill give a 

better tone when it is not struck on the 

dead centre of the head : this applies both 

to side and bass drums. 

On this side of the Atlantic one sees 
more and more of the rod drums, both 
snare and bass, and not without reason. 
The rods on a drum, though not as 
spectacular in appearance as the rope, 
certainly saves a great deal of labour, 
patience, and time in assembling, especi- 
ally where the heads have separate ten- 
sion. Tt will also be found easier to keep 
a drum in condition with rods. As 
regards tone, which after all is the most 
important thing to look for in any in- 
strument, in the writer's opinion the rope 
drum takes the honour; the ropes seem 
to contain just the right amount of 'give' 
which respond in the drum and which is 
found lacking with the rods. 

For indoor work on tlie ^iiaie drum 
with a small Band, or in a small Hall, 
the deep model could be substituted with 
advantage by one of the more shallow, 
rod models. 

Army drummers ore privileged people, 
and it is up to them to handle their in- 
struments in a way that will reflect both 
credit on the Bands in which they play 
and honour to God, whom they serve. 



A Musician of Note 

Meet Eand- 



master Erik 
W. G. Leidzen, 
popular com- 
poser, poet and 
translator of a 
number of 
Army songs 
from English 
to Swedi.sh. He 
was bom in 
Sweden and 
has written 
scores of song.s 
which are still 
sung through- 
out Scandina- 
via. He 




Bandmaster Erik 
W. G. Leidzen 



graduate of the Copenhagen Royal 
College of Music. 

Bandma.Ster Leidzen was for three 
years the Eanilmaster of the famous 
New I'^ngland Staff Band. Last Winter 
he was invited as guest conductor of 
the Washington Staff Band to go to 
the Atlanta Congress. 

Among hi.s many compositions pub- 
lished, "On to the War," "Living 
Fountain" and "Pressing Onward" are 
favorites. The Bandmaster'.s arrange- 
ment for ciirnct solo, "Happy Day," 
was awarded fir.st prize in the Tntpr- 
national music competition.s of 1926. 
Hi.s paraphrase of "Home, Sweet 
Home," which appeared in a recent 
issue of the Festival Series, is a 
splendid piece of work. 

More than twenty of Bandmaster 
Leidzen's vocal compositions have ap- 
peared in the Musical Salvationist, and 
he is respon.sible for the words of 
more than half of these. 

A number of his work.s are at the 
moment awaiting publication. 



Don't ^ock 

*'Gad is not mocked" — Gal. vi. 7. 

I have heard a true story showing how 
true the above text is. 

An old ranter was admiring a fine 
crop of corn belonging to an infidel, and 
passed the remark, "What a grand crop 
of corn." The answer was, "Yes, if 
God leaves it alone," God did leave it 
alone, and it withered up. 

There is a God and He must be in us 
and work through us. Without Him we 
shall wither as that corn withered. 



V^i 




Are Vsu Hsidlng U" tliG 

"" 'Traffic on the King's Highwaif? 

Tliere's a Highway there and a ivay. 
Where sorrows shall all flee away. 
And the liglil shines bright as the day. 
Walking in Ike King's Higlmay. 

SUNG with peculiar Salvation Army 
gusto and fcr\'ency, this old chorus 
rang from a hundred throats in the Sun- 
day morning's Holiness meeting at a 
Toronto Corps recently. Then up leaped 
the Bandmaster, his face shining with joy. 

In his quaintly original way he began, 
"I guess most of you have motored on the 
busy highways, and seen the 'No Park- 
ing' signs dotted here and there. We Sal- 
vationists are travelling on the King's 
Highway, and parking is prohibited here 
too. But sometimes as we go along we 
see some 'purking' comrades^ust 'taking 
it easy,' they say. I did that once and 
discovered that I was holding up the 
traffic. But now, praise God, I'm going 
full speed ahead, though not recklessly, 
mind you! I don't want to be 'ditched.' " 

He sat down as abruptly as lie liad 
risen. A good thought, Bandmaster — 
no "parking" on the King's Highway. 
Such stoppages in the Soldier's progress 
impedes the advance of the other fellow 
who is following our lead. 

And then, on the other hand, we must 
watch lest in our cnthusia.sm we are 
"ditched." The Iamb must not rush 
from the ken of the shepherd; neither 
should the builder build until the archi- 
tect's plans are in his hands, otherwise 
the lamb will be lost, the building at sixes 
and sc\'cns. Enthusiasm we must have, 
but tempered by the wisdom supplied 
by the Holv Spirit. As the Greeks of old. 
we must retain the Golden Mean in the 
sculpture of our lives. — Toronto "Cry" 



A bandsman approached a banker for a 
donation of S5.00 to help bury a deceased 
saxophone player — To which the banker 
replied; "Hcrc'sS3.">,00, bury live of them," 
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^^Ouf^ Corps Cadet Weskeiid 

A Member of the Mt. Pleasant Brigade Describes How 
They "Put it Over" 



Celebrating the Captain's Birtliday 

Comrades Rejoice in a Very Practical 

Manner 

Necpawa (Captain and Mrs, Mclnnesl. 

On AmiistlLc Day the Songsters united 

with the various Church Choirs of the 

town in singing a number nf approprinte -i^cs. it's a fact, we had an actual. Corps Cadets on some street corner telling 
selections in the Opera House. Speeches {renuine, and realistic Corps Cadet weei;- of God's wonderful Salvation; but this 
were made, reininifcences of the Great end. Six MeetinRs during which our one was llowinK over with real enthusiasm. 
\Var by General Dyer beinK especially Brigade took complete control. a quick change and the Corps Cadets 

' ivf ,'"^; 1 r 1, . J r The Saturday niahl Opcn-Ajr was a hncd the platform rejidv to linish the dav 

m^Va cV^„ t}„, T u "" acute need lor „g„. venture, comrades loaned their cars with an A.\. Salvtitioii Mcetmc;, led bv 
?.nf-,fn'='^hHh^n, '''■''■ """,1' 'V'^'^'ye 'he 10 take Corps Cadets to Kerrisdale. a Serjeant. Lieut. Stonnell. During the 
nZhir .r r ■^'^centl he liad a ,suburbof the citv and mv, didn't we wake evening Corps Cadet Certificates were 

fm^^f-n. nnH n'"'"' '^'l^''^' 7"V °" ^^at part of the citv Up! Tambouriues pre.«.nted and a livelv sour was rendered 
and'"al"o:an'invitXn (o a tlrrS ^.L^^'"^-*= ---«- ^^ '" <-^^ -- ">' "-■ ^^i^^^^^'' '^--^ "'hi* they made 
party. 1 he result was a merry time 
and a pleasant surprise when we learned 



Tlie Flag of Life 



dence. use of tambourines, drum and Flag 

Sunday morning, iof course, we wore The lesson was presented in an entireh- 

,u_, ,u„ , „, u ,' tj 1 up — Mt. Pleasant Corps Cadets are new wav, the subject being "God's 

wnv tow.rrii^nr^.",'"r.h"" Th K r ^^'"■■''■' "^<^ ^"'^■'"'R WHS piloted by C.C. .A rrows, " These weri verses taken from 

-CC n P™'="rmB the needed books. Guardian Wharton, who put the rest of the Bible which uncovered sin, reproved 

the crew to work. Tliis was not all; it and showed the remedy for it. This 

God visited us and blessed all present, held the attention of all present and caused 

iogrforp UJolnnmori On the Sundav afternoon, .Adjutant many to think about tlic-ir soul's welfjiri. 

LCdUCId ncdiUlllCU Sharp and the Band visited a sick comrade. Conviction was deeply felt throughout 

North Winnipeg (Captain and Mrs Envoy Blackman. a v'eteran of the Corps! the Prayer-Meeting and one soul returned 

McKinle\). We liad a good week-end ^"'^ f^'i'^d to return on time, but this did t" God. After the Benediction had been 

recently when our new Div'isional Com- ""' '^*-''ay the Mtelin.s;. Our Corps pronounced, we saw tlie Adjutant with 

mandef and Mrs. Major Carruthers were Cadets were able to march right through '""r applications in his liEind. So you know 

welcomed among us. They were the "'l' programme, led by the leader. C.C we are about to get bigger and better. 

means, in (inri's hands, of bringing M-ISwafliiild, to \[[!iory. A Corps Cadet On Monday nighr. Comrades and 

blessing to us. The following Sunday was Acrostic was gi\'en. each one takiiic pan friends from all parts of the city came to 

a day of real communion with God; at ^"^^ 'P this way the comrades learned the see a real Corps Cadet Demonstration. 

thecioseof the Salvation Meeting a young benefits derived from the Corps Cadet They were not disappointed for every 

woman, and an elderly man sought the Studies. item was a great success and conveyed to 

Salvation of the Lord, and afterwards Tlie Sunday night Open- Air was not an all a deep spiritual message. — "A Corps 

witnessed for Him. unusual on(! for every Sunday sees the Cadet" 

On Thanksgiving Day we had a most _ 

successful fowl supper, when about 100 ^ =-^--. -.::-_._ — _7_.-^^^=----;--r:-;^=i_-_^: 

guests enjoyed the good things provided 
After the supper a varied programme, 
presided over by our guests of honor. 



The All-Important lluestion 



Corps Cadets Conduct 

Major and Mrs/Carruthers brought the , Kamloops (Captain Wilson and Lieut. Grand^iew (Ensign and Mrs. Cole- 
event lo a happy close. All credit is y^^^^ll^^ The visiUjf our new Divisional mani. The Grandview Brigade took full 
due lo our sister-comrades for the splen """""" 
did manner in which they worked. 
Our Y.P. work 



Commander, Staff-Captain Merritt, was advantage of the opportunity provided 

much enjoyed, and evidence was shown on Qjrps Cadet Sunday, and the 'i'oung 

that Kamlcops gives him a hearty wel- People led two brluht. interesting Meet 

both ni fho Cnrryz: ^,yri ihi-'chWr,^! ' "iiV Cuilie lo the Division. He captivated his ings under the guidance of Guardian 

thflatter DiS S^lvn?inn\w Fn.= h ^ut^ience when he played old Scottish Mrs. Fuller. In the Holiness Meeting 

ten re commenced anTlast^^^^^^^ """"^"^ =""^ °'^" f"*""'^^ ^'^^ °" ^'' ^" ''''^ ^^'^^"'^ ^^ ^orps Cadet Allen's 

refo^cedZ^rruL surrenders S^^^^^ , c . helpful message; Corps Cadet Field led 

Sr Parliament SpH hv jZ^^^},' ^ i™?^ ^^° '^^^ ^^^^^ "'B^^l '^'^ l^^d the testimonies. The Salvation message 

Cadets is Srine^vork A <?fn/S^l" \ '^^"'''^ <^^^ <^' conversion, when, at was given by Brother Sibera; ail the 

BHcade has Wn s?«rtpH^nHth?r T ^^^ "^"^^ "^ ^^e Meeting, a young man Corps spoke in the testimony period, led 

^Jl^S^tr^.I^f''" '■^^'^"'^ ^"'^ ^^'^ '""''^^^ volunteered to the Mercy-Seat. He has hv the Corps Cadet Guardian. — 



are doing well. 



St. James Ma^es Progress 



Last Saturday night 
the ranks of our Bran- 
1 comrades were aug- 



St. James (Ensign and Mrs. Fugel- 
sang). A Company-Guards' Preparation 
Class has been organized by the Corps 
Officer and is proving very beneficial to 
those attending same, the Y.P. Workers 
also have the Christmas Demonstration 
well in hand. Three new Leaders have 
been appointed to the Life-Saving Guard 
Troop and their numbers have increased 
1(K) per oent, thus making this section a j^ 
healthy one. Recently the Young People, , 

the Corps Cadets and Y.P. Locals con- *'°" . , . ,u ■ -, 

ducted a week of Meetings and included "lentcd by the arrival 
in these were three nights of lantern "' '.^ esteemed Immi- 
slides which were well attended. Twenty g>''it-to.n Officer, StafT- 
children came out to the Penitent-Form, Captain Weeks, whose 
The' Y.P. Band is about ready to make prc.sence during the 
its debut and Captain Watt is to be weekend was an inspir- 
complimented on his work in this con- ation to all of us. In 
nection, the Holiness Meeting 

The week-end Meetings were conducted on Sunday the .story of 
by the Band under Captain Watt and David and Goliath wa.s 
Band-Sergeant A. Saunders. Band,sman well portrayed, the old 
R. Hill, Sr„ and Deputy Bandmaster story, dressed attrac- 
L. Saunders were responsible for different lively in the StalT-Cap- 
Meetings which were full of interest and tain's original manner 
blessing. During the week Bandsman i m p re s s i n c all who' 
McDowell, formerly of Belfast, Ireland, heard him 
and Bandsman Rowland Hill, .Jr., were ,„, „ !» ^ 
welcomed into the Band. The visit by 1 he StafT-Captain vi,sited the Com 



. - -. -— _-,-. We 

since taken his stand, and testifies splen- rejoiced over two seekers, 

didiy in the Upen-Air Meetings. Since fication, the other for Salvation. A 

then another young man has knelt at number of the Corps Cadets were with 

the Penitent-Form, and a thirH has the Y.P. Band at Granville St., and took 

asked the question, "What must I do active part in the .Meetings at that Corps, 
to be saved,'" — O. and V. — S.C.M 
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man in a cafe in front of which we 
were standing wagered the proprietor 
a certain sum of money, to be given 
to The Army, that Sergeant-Major 
Dinsdale would not drink a cup of 
cofTre in the ring. Needless to say 
our comrade drank the coffee, and was 
heard to remark that he would will- 
ingly "Drink twenty more for ten 
dollars for the Lord." 

The Citadel was crowded for the 
Salvation Meeting, and the congrega- 
tjon li.stened eagerly to the StalT- 
Captain's characteristic and helpful 
aildress which brought much blessing. 
During the day .special attention was 
given to the Corps Cadets, and appeals 
made for new members for the Brig- 
ade. 



.. T, ■ >. -' TL, i- -■ XL „ ■ ^" Monday night the Band. Song- 

the Band to Grace Hospital during the P""y Meeting in the afternoon, and sters, Male Voice Party and Y P Or- 
weck-cnd was greatly appreciated bv the ""■ youn*; folks recfliverl much help ehestra gave a very interesting pro- 
staff and patients. from the visitor'.s object IcsKon, drawn gramme, the proceeds of which will 
The Home League have had two from the dummy policeman. The Sol- purcha.se a new eomet for the Band 
successful showers and are booked to lead diers turned out well for the Open-AIr Mr. Fitton, the Bursar of the Mental 
next week s Meetings, when Mrs, Qilonel at night, during which gathering an Ho.snital, very caiiahly chaired thi.s 
1 eacGCK will lead on,— I-.ll amusing incident occurred. A gentle- Fe.stival. B, 



Staff-^Taptain Merritt in the 
Okanagan Valley 

Keiowna (Captain and Mrs. C 
melll. Over four hundred pco|)le grill:- .j 
to hear the messages of Staff-C:i; u 
Merritt on Sunday, November IK. ,■ 
dare not ask for space to tell ait i- -.x 
happened during that week-end, bui ■ , 
must mention the great crowd i- :i 
thronged around the Saturdav [i :i 
(3pen-Air. During the Meeting oiir al ; - 
tion was attracted by a couple of bii\ , :; 
costume, carrying a' flag decorated '■.•■■Xw 
the Skull and Cross-bonus. The Si.:;i- 
Captain, ready for anything, invilcrl liii 
lads into the ring, pointing out that th- :- 
was a flag of death, and quickly e.\[)la!:i- 
ing that our I'lag is one of life. 

God was certainly good to us on S;[ , 
da\'- -the weather was ideal, tlie crnv.d^ 
good. and. crowning mercy, the u>i (■! 
the Kmpress Theatre wns given ti> u- 
for the afternoon anfl night. In ijii 
afternoon a line crowd gathered to hi;ii 
the Stalf-Captain's lecture, when Maxnr 
Sutherland, who had postponwl ;in 
important engagement for this occa--i"!!. 
took the chair. Many thanks lo nvi! 
Mayor for this kindness, and for lih 
words of encouragement. 

Needless to say God's Spirit iiink 
possession of the Meeting at night, whin 
one seeker sought the Master, Main 
other hearts were touched, an<l lliiir 
condition may be described in the wiird< 
of one young man present. "I never fill 
so srirry before." 

Victories at Vernon 

Vernon (Ensign and Mrs, Joycel. \\i 
have recently welcomed our new Ollicer^. 
who are working hard lo help the peoptt , 
and to lead them to God, On November 
16 our new- Divisional Commander, Sial; 
Captain Merritt, was with us, and hi'- 
initial visit has encouraged the Salvatinn 
ists of this town. He is no stranger in 
Vernon and received a demonstrali\r 
welcome. His words and the louchini: 
and convincing illustrations he usrd 
helped many to take a firmer stand. 
At the close of the Meeting a young bc>> 
cnme to the Mercy- Seat. We nil enj'^V'.'d 
the Staff -Captain's visit, and ho[K> li. 
will come again soon, and that then Mr^ 
Merritt will be with him. — .\. MacNicliui 

Sasliatoon Citadel's Campaign 

Saskatoon Citadel (Ensign and Mr^ 
Collier). Over two weeks of arduoii 
Salvation activity has been the hap]i. 
lot of the Soldiers of the Saskatooi' 
Citadel during a campaign led on bv 
our veteran Comrade, Commandant Car- 
roll. Meetings were held every nighi. 
together with two full Sunday's and tlie>. 
have been fraught with spiritual fervoi;; 
and blessing. Again and again lli. 
Commandant showed his adaptability ii. 
dealing with subjects of present da\ 
interest and at the same time bringin-.-. 
the simple plan of Redemption befoi. 
the splendid audiences throughout tli 
campaign. Mention should be made < 
the Commandant's lecture on the "Lif^ 
of Commissioner Lawley.'* This wa 
concluded in the two Sunday aflerniKii. 
Meetings, and was enjoyed by all. 

The efforts, we are pleased to say 
have not been without definite results, 
there having been nine seekers for Sal- 
vation and four comrades consecrated 
themselves during the last week. Hallelu- 
jah! Joy reigned supreme as young nui 
for whom many prayers have been offernl 
came to God. Signincant of the victorif' 
gained among our own people was thr 
experience of one sister-comrade whose 
testimony was "that she intended tn 
step out for Jesus" and which was emulat- 
ed by timid converts many times as the 
campaign went on. — F. 
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BUrmli; GIBSON tried to pry him- 
self more closely into the doorway, 
bill it nas no use, for it afforded hiin no 
shelter from the rain, and his thin and 
ragged garments did little to shield him 
fr.iiii Ihe cold, pell inK drops. His cup of 
miser\' had been brimming before, but 
with the commencement of the rain it 
had overllowcd, for the raiu would 
eventually drive him to what for want 
of a more descriptive word he called 
•■home." And in the eight years of his 
short life home had never meant for 
him what it means for thousands of other 
boys and girls. There weie times, it was 
true, when it was not so bad, but these 
limes were far apart for the little boy, 
for it was rare indeed for both of his 
tjarenls to be sober at the same time. 
His thin and spindly little body was 
used to cuds and blows. 

Undernourished and cowed, it was hard 
for him even to keep within sight of his 
classes at school. With his frightened 
eyes and his wan and pinched face he 
was a pitiable object, but he found no 
pit\' in the hearts of his schoolmates, for 
they with the brutal and unfeeling 
crueltv of childhood, despised the drunk- 
ard's child and made him the butt of 
iheir rude jests. And mutely Buddie 
came to realize that life could be a cruel 
ihing to a little boy in his circumstances. 

That afternoon he had come home from 
school, but taught by long and hitter 
ex|)erience, he had peered in through the 
window before entering the shack he 
called home. He had seen his mother 
sitting at the table, with a partly emptied 
bottle before her. His heart had iea]»d 
with fear and dread, and a feeling of sick 
panic sapped the strength from his little 
body. Straightway he had fied from the 
Ijlace. And now the cold Decemljer rain 
was pitilessly driving him back to that 
from which he bad lied. 

Timidly he pushed open the door and 
crept in, hoping in a fruitless sort of way 
that his coming would jjass unnoticed, 
I3ut his mother saw him almost at once 
and a quick light blazed in her heavy 
eyes. 

Her Voice Shrill with Anger 

"Where have yon been?" she greeted 
him, her voice shrill with anger. "Why 
didn't you come right home from school?" 

"I did. mother," be faltered, bis pale 
face growing whiter and his eyes widening 
with dread. 

"Don't lie to me!" she screamed, 
"You haven't been in this house since 
school let out. and look what time it 
is!" and .she pointed to the battered little 
clock that ticked away on a shelf. 

"I did come home, mother, honest I 
did; but 1 didn't come inside the house," 

"Why didn't you come inside?" 

The little boy stood before her with 
downcast eyes, ner\'ous!y twisting his 
thin little hands and jerkily movin.g one 
foot in a circle over the floor in front 
of him. 

"Answer me!" screamed the woman, 
"Why didn't you co.me inside?" 

"IJecause I was afraid." faltered Buddie 
reluctantly, with shrinking form and lips 
gone white. This answer was like a 
torch applied to tinder, for her smoldering 
ivrath leaped at once into a flame. 

"Listen to him!" she shrilled, calling 
on the battered furniture to bear witness. 
"Afraid to come in! Afraid!" Then speak- 
ing directly to the little boy who stood 
cowering before her, she continued: "So 
you were afraid to come into your own 
home, were you? Afraid! I'll give you 
something to be afraid of! Take that!" 
She sent a blow in the direction of the 
little fellow, but warned by past ex- 
jjerienee, he dodged it. Missing the boy. 
her hand came in contact with a corner 
of the table and barked a knuckle. Then 
her wrath knew no bounds. Quickly she 
aimed another blow at the boy, and this 
one he was not fortunate enough to 
evade as be had the first. It caught him 
alongside the head and sent him reeling 
and spriiwling into a corner of the room, 
where he fell in a huddled heap, whimiier- 
iiif! and moaning softly in his pain and 
fear. He had long since learned that 
lo voice his pain aloud on such an occasion 
was only to call down upon him further 
abuse. 

Having knocked him into the corner 
of the room his mother apparently forgot 
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His father did not stop but went cm to the front 



him and wctiI back lo the drinking, 
muttering irefiilly lo herself. And poor 
Huddie, glad lo lie forgotten for the time, 
lay where he had fallen, drawing his 
limbs under him as comfortably as he 
could and giving himself up io utter 
misery. 

Not long afler this his father came in. 
and IJuddie saw that he. too. was drunk. 
Whereupon he sought to make binlself 
even more inconspicuous in the corner 
where he lay, Wretchedl>' he listened to 
the quarreling and wrangling of bis father 
and mother. So taken uj) were they 
with their hiekerin;:, their stomachs 
deadened hy the drink they had taken 
that neither of them thought of food. 
So after a long time the lillle boy quietly 
creiJt into the old pallel in the corner 
thai was liis i>ed. But ir was an even 
longer time after that before he could 
go to sleep, for his empty little stom.ach 
was gnawing with the pangs of unsatisfied 
hunger. .•\s he lay there in his misery 
he wished that he could die. The little 
boy had vainly wishcti the same thin.e 
many times before. 

Christmas Dinner for the Poor 

The average iierson seeing The Salva- 
tion Army kpnl..= nn the street as the 
Cnristma^ season approaches has but 
little idea of the immense amount of 
work that must be done Ijehind the 
scenes liefule the Christmas dinners can 
be given to the ptKir, Deserving families 
arc searched out. each case recei\'ing a 
personal investigation to find out the 
real condition of the family, how many 
children there may be in each family, if 
they are willing to receive a basket, and 
man\' other things besides. 

Some days before Christmas the Ad- 
jutant, with some of his census board, 
sat in the little oflice at the Citadel, 
going over the list of names secured and 
investigated. It was the first Christmas 
the Adjutant had been in this Corps. 
When the conclusion of the list was 
reached, he said, "Here is a name that 
was given me to-day: I have not had time 
to investigate it yet. Three in the 
familv, name of Gibson, man and his 
wife and one little Iwy; anybody know 
them?" 

There was a moment or two of silence, 
then the Corps Sergeant-Major sijoke 
grimly, '"S'es; we know them only too 
well. Utterlv worthless. We gave them 
baskets for a number of years, but we 
have not given them a basket the last 
couiile of years. Both the father and 
mother are hopeless drunkards, and seem 
to be beyond our help: they drink up 
every cent Itiry ran get their hands on." 

"But there is a little boy," urged the 
Adjutant; "he can't help what his father 
and mother do. What about him?" 

"We know that," returnt^i the treas- 
urer; "he is a pitiful little fellow, and his 
lot is a hard one; but it docs seem alinost 



hopeless to try to do anjthing for the 
father and mother." 

"Well, let us try them once again." 
said the Adjutant, with a smile. "And 
there is something 1 want to bring before 
you. I understand that it has been the 
custorr. here to deliver the Christmas 
baskets to the homes of the folks who are 
to receive them. I would like to change 
this and try another plan this year. Let 
us set a time and have all the families 
who are to receive baskets come here to 
the Citadel to get their own basket. 
Then we can have a spiritual Meeting 
with them and possibly some of them 
may get converted," 

When they had discussed this among 
themselves, they thought it would be a 
very good plan, and decided to adopt it 
that year. 

Thus it came about that one evening 
about a week before Christmas when 
Mr. Gibson came in his wife said to him. 
"A Salvation Army man was here to-day 
and left a ticket for a Christmas basket. 
They are going to give us one again this 
year. But we will have to go for it to 
The Army." 

He was in a surly mood, and he growled, 
"What do you mean: we'll have to go 
for it?" 

"Nothing doing," he snarled 

".lust what I said. The man said we 
would both have to come for it at The 
Army Hall at 10 o'clock the morning 
before Christmas, and bring Buddie, too," 

"Nothing doing!" he snarled, "I won- 
der who they think they are! Ordering 
us about that way!" 

"And I wonder who you think you 
are!" she blazed wrathfuUy, and when 
her anger broke out he was afraid of her. 
"Some swell gentleman you think you 
are! Yes; you are! I don't think! 
Some Christmas we'd have if we had lo 
depend on you to get it! If The Salvation 
Army is ycxjd enough to give us tiie dinner, 
we'll go after it. So I'm going for it 
and you are going right along with me, 
too!" 

So 10 o'clock on the morning before 
Christmas found them with many others 
gathered at The Salvation Army Citadel. 
As Buddie sat between them the little 
boy's eyes grew wide as he saw all those 
baskets piled high with good things to 
eat. 

Then they were singing, and he could 
not understand just what was taking 
place, but he sat quietly and watched 
it all. Afterward a man in a uniform 
stood U]) and talked to them. Much of 
what he said was beyond the little bo\''s 
understanding, but lie gathered that he 
was telling them about Someone who at 
Christmas time had given His only Son 
for them. 'Then he said something about 
giving them the Christmas baskets, but 
wanted to do something more than that 
for them, wishing for them that they 



would accept that which would not only 
help them at Christmastide, but all the 
year round. Then his voice grew very 
wistful and tender as he began to jilead 
with the folks assembled there, and a 
tense feeling seemed to steal over the 
place. Buddie gathered that the man 
was trving to urge the folks to come 
forward to a tench that reached acro.ss 
the front of the Hall. 

The folks were all standing by that 
time. Buddie did not understand it at 
all, but he sensed that something unusual 
W35 taking place. He saw his father 
clasp his mother's hand, saw him stand 
thus for a few moments. He heard his 
father's voice, sounding queer and choked, 
speaking to his mother, "Come, lass," 
he said. With that he made a movement 
toward the front, still holding her hand, 
as though he would draw her with him. 
Then the little boy saw his mother hold 
back and forcibly withdraw her hand 
from his father's clasp. His father did 
not stop, hut went on toward the front, 
and as he took the last few steps he was 
running. He flung himself across the 
bench that ran across the front, and his 
great cry of "O God, I've sinned!" that 
rang through the ro(jm came from the 
very depths of his anguished soul. 
Her Face Was Quecrly White 

Buddie wcmdered what it all meant. 
He turned questioning eyes toward his 
mother. He saw her stand with her eyes 
closed, her face was queerly white, and 
her chest was heaving tumuituously. 
Her body was slowly rocking to and fro 
as she stood with her hands gripping the 
back of the seat in front of her till the 
knuckles stood out sharp and while. 
Then suddenlv. with a strangled sob, 
she, too, left him and began to move 
toward the bench from the front. The 
little boy stood where they had left him. 
bewildered and wondering what was 
happening down there where bis father 
and mother knelt weeping with two or 
three other people. 

Then all at once he wanted to be there 
where they were. He did not in the 
least understand, nor did be know what 
was happening, but he crept forward and 
found a place iust big enough for him to 
crowd into between them. And because 
they were both crying, he, too, began to 
cr\C and so tiiey knelt for a long time. 

Afterward his father lifted up bis head 
and saw his wife kneeling near him. He 
put out his arm and drew her closer to 
fiirn, as he said, brokenly, "O lass, I've 
been so bad, and very far astray; and 
I've taken you a long way with me, _ Do 
you think you can ever forgive me?" 

"O Jack, we've both been wrong, so 
wrong!" wailed the woman. "But things 
are going to be dificrent from now; yes. 
things will be different, won't they?" 

Then for the first time they both 
seemed to realize that Buddie was there 
kneeling between them, and both of 
them put their arms about him and 
drew him close in their embrace. And 
Buddie, drying bis tears, thought it was 
the most wonderful thing that had ever 
happened. 

.iVll this was twelve happy years ago. 
Mr. and Mrs. Gibson, though of course- 
Gibson is not their name, have become 
useful Soldiers in the Corps, and Buddie 
has gone to the altar again, only this 
time he knew for what he went, and 
knowing, he found the same God that 
saved his father and mother that happy 
Christmas so long ago. 

AH IMAGINARY TERROR 

IN our time we have heard of a few 
excu.sea for not attending a place 
of worship, but we have ju.st read of 
a youngster who could with difficulty 
be persuaded to attend church, and 
it wa.s discovered that the little fel- 
low had a terror of entering the 
sacred building when it was empty, even 
in broad daylight when the iwws did not 
show that partiality for creaking that is 
so evident when darkness has set in. 
On one occasion, however, be entered it 
with his grandfather, "t.randpa." he 
asked in a solemn voice, "where is the 
zeal?" "The what?" asked the preacher, 
"The zeal," answered the lad, holding the 
other's hand a little tiflhter. "Why, don't 
you know, 'the zeal of thine house hath 
eaten me up.' " 
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We Are Looking For You 

Wc will ficari^h for miafiiTm pGr«on« in any 
part of the world, bcrrii^iiJ, uiiJt :is Tur ui^ 

fOHi^iblc, OKSi.-*t uEivonL* in cijtTi^-ultv. Address 
NQl]IRY DEPARTMENT, :M7-.119 Carlton 
Sl„ Winnipt-E, Manitoba, marking *'Eni|ii;ry' 
One dollur should he sent ivith every cnsc 
where poflsibiL-, to liolp defray cxpcn-iL-fl. In 
case of rL>nroduc>t ion of phnto}<raph, three dol- 
lars {S3.00) L-Klra. 



2313- William James Hamilton, 3;ist lunrd 
of in Dodsland. Sask.. ;ikc 52, a:ihdy L-omplL'xion, 
little linRcr Roni- off l<?ft h:ind, Ik'crIu rt fl. Iffi in., 
lifjhl hluL' eyes. WifL- ;ind !;oti anxiou-; to iK" re- 

2309— Peter Kordt, Cirmnn. hrc 27. heicht 
5 ft. 7 in.^ dnrk hrOwn cyus with yliRhL cast lo 
them. WrJRhL \50 LIjs. Intorriiiitioii rcEiittlinR 
him will bt Hniii'fully rfwiVL-tl hy Miss .Arhcs 
Kordt, 

23II— Olaf Albert Hunscn, aRe iS. l:iU, la?t 
heard of at Port Alihorp. Kt-tchrkiin. Aliiska. 
Mother very sick, and ionR^i to henr from son. 

2ai2--Jcns Oskar Bomhoff Hansun, :ip' (if., 
average ht-iRbl, blondt- hair. d:irk "cyt^, ihought 
lo by in C;in:id:i. KroihtT entiuiririR. 

2296— Kristian Gulltrud, jiri^ 2A. iiv<n\\u: 
hyiRlT. dark hair, btuc i-yt's. L;ist heard u' -di 
Cranbrook. Aunt in Norwiiy imxiously t'nciuirt's. 

2297— Ellie Wriftht or Black. Al one lime 
in Yak at Hold CalKary. Captain Fisher of 
1996 Gk.iKon Ave., Nuw.Vork City, anxious for 
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ralivo of Will inch: 
CainhriilRL-shirc. Eliiilaiul- 
l.a^il knownaddrcss Winni- 
tLT in EnKlanil 
anxious lo locatn. 
Mrs. Green 
2i9»— Erik Emil Hammur. Swedish, ap; M. 
tall, fair liair. bluf eyes. iTioucht lo Ix- in Canada, 
Mother and brothers enquire. 

2300— Abraham Fincborc, aft- 21, medium 
height, fair hair, hluc oyes, workH on the [and. 
Last heard of at EEva. Man. Mother anxious 
2301— Karl Gotfredson, Danish, age 30, tall, 
slender, blonde hair, blue eyp;, relatives anxious 
lo liKace. 

2306. -Henry Jcnn EnKer, 2.1 years of aRc. 
tail, dark hair and eyes, last heard of at Kocky 
Mountain Mouse, Alberta. Sister in Norway 



icrtil Hjerstodt, Swedish. 
I92H. last heard of in VVin- 
lio factory. Brother desires 



1M9 Carl I 
age 25. raissinR 
Tliix'tt. ^Vorked 
to linrl him. 

232J— ThoinaB Kolcnjari, Serbian, aBe 31, 
about 5 ft •! in. in heiKhl. dark complexion. Wher 
last heard of he was in WinnijK-;:. Uncle anxiouF 
unicate with hini. 



Joy 1 nsneakable 

Chilliwack I Ensign TiRerstedl and 
Lieutenant Cook), ThanksRivint; Day 
was nril only a time of thankscivinc, but 
aiso oi rejfticitiK, for wc welcomed our new 
Divisional Commander, and Mrs. Staff- 
Captain Merritt, and also their two young 
sons. The Staff-Captain'K concertina ex- 
ercised great drawing power in the 
Saturday ninht Open-Air, and many of 
the listeners were at The Army on Sun- 
day. 

In Ihe Holiness Meeting our hearts 
thrilled as Mrs. Staff-Captain Merritt 
spoke of the beautiful friend.ship of 
Christ, as shown in the home at Bethany. 
Words fail to express the inspiration re- 
ceived from Ihe Staff-Captain's powerful 
address at night, or the joy we felt when 
two surrenders were made. We did offer 
a prayer of thanksgiving then. 

We were pleased to wclcijiiK* Y.P.S.- 
M. and Mr.s. Brown, and a number of 
comrades from Grandview for the day. 
In the various Meetings. Corps Cadet 
Victor Merritt's cornet was a great help, 
and we gained much biessinj; from Billy 
Merritt's sweet singing, — F,B,C, 



Fernie's Musical Festivol 

(Captain Buckley and Lii^ut. Dumer- 

ton). We recently gavti our first monthly 

Musical Festival when a good programme 

was enjoyed by an appreciative crowd. 

Chief Anderson was our special visitor 
on this occasion and we were glad to 
welcome him as chairman for the evening. 
Among the items rendered were selec- 
tions and marches by the Band, a trom- 
bone solo by Captain Buckley, a vocal 
solo from the chairman and instrumental 
duets and quartettes. At the close of the 
programme, refreshments were served 
and a goodly sum announced as the 
collection, — J. Dee. 




CtirisstmasS comesf hut once a pear, 
W^tn It comcjs it tiringr^ pob cfjecr 

And the best of good 
cheer is the Christmas 
"War Cry" for 1928. A 
regular tip - topper, al- 
though "we say it as 
shouldn't." There isn't 
one of you who will buy 
it and regret it; in fact, 
you'll be sorry that you 
didn't get it earlier. 
• * • 
Christmas reading for 
young and old, saints and 
sinners, old comrades and 
new friends, neighbours 
and those across the seas. 
The best of tidings for 

those who know and love The Army, and those who 

either do not know us or arc only mildly interested. 

Oh, yes, the best of news — "That Christ Jesus came into 

the world to save sinners." 



Reasons of modesty and space forbid us to give an 
entire catalogue of the contents, but here are some of 
the good things; 

"A Prophet Speaketh in the Name of the Lord" — Some Saying.s by 

The Army Founder. 
"Written for tlie Generation Following" — Some writings by The 

Army Mother. 

a « « 

"Crowded Out" — by General Bramwell Booth. 

"His Unspeakable Gift" — By Mrs. General Booth. 

"We have seen His Star" — By Lt. -Commissioner Rieh. 

**Dc8peratc Needs and Desperate Deeds" — by Col, G. Miller. 

"Of whom the World was not Worthy" — by Lt, -Colonel Joy. 
"He loved — He gave" — by Adjutant Emma Davies. 

"Ma Morley's Christmas Guest" — By Adjutant C. Baird. 

"The Carol in thp Kpotenays"— By .Adjutant W. Putt. 

"Maid Marion's Strategy" — By Edward J. Burgatc. 

* * * 

The whole enclosed in a beautifully designed and 
executed four-page cover in two colours; and with a 
splendid presentation plate depicting "The Home in 
Nazareth." 

* * * 

To be obtained of any Salvation Army Officer — Price lOe 



The Commissioner has agreed that the following 
scheme of competitive sales should be followed, and we 
feel sure this will be a splendid incciitive to all Officers 
and Soldiers who have their wits about them. 

1st — To the Divisional Commander making the largest per- 

eentage of increase over last year's sales 7. $25.00 

2nd— To the Corps Officer selling the largest number in the 

Territory S25.00 

3rd— To the Corps Offieer who leads the Territory in making 

the largest percentage of increase over last year's sales $20.00 

4th — To the Offieer in each Division making the largest per- 
centage of increase over last year's sales $10.00 

Sth — To the Soldier in each Division selling the largest number. .$5,00 

6th~To the Man and Woman Cadet selling the iargeut number, 

each , 55,00 



If the above terms are 
not clear, we shall be glad 
to answer any queries, but 
don't wait for our reply, 
get on with the selling, 
and we'll do the settling. 
Our motto: No delay in 
the sales— no delay in the 
awards. 




Salvatioii Soo^s 

Tune: "1 hTive rithest 

treaKuns rare" 

Have >fiii on the I^ird hflit-vtd!- 

Slill there's more to follow; 
Of His grace have aou rt-ceived!' 

Still there's more to follnw. 
Oh, the grace the I'-ather shows' 

Still there's more !o follow, 
f-reeiy He His grace Ix'sioivs, 

Still there's more to folhuv 
Chorus: lHy "J") 

Grace fi>r you, and grace for mt'. 

Always more lo follow; 
Grace lor'ay, as yesterda\'. 

Grace for every miirrtnv 
Keep believing, don't despair. 

Smile thro' every sornm ; 
There is ahva\-s grace enough. 

And aln-ays more to follow. 

Have v'oii felt the Saviour near? 

Still there's more to follow. 
Does His blessed presence cheer? 

Still there's mt>re to follow. 
(3h, the love that Jesus shows, 

Still there's more to follow 
Freely He His love Ijestows, 

Still there's more to follow. 

Have you felt the Spirit's power? 

Still there's more to follow; 
Falling like a gentle shower? 

Still there's more lo follow; 
Oh, the ptnvcr Ihe Spirit shows, 

Still there's more to follow; 
Freely He His iiower bestows, 

Still there's more to fijilow. 

(See S.A. Song tJtxjk ■ 221 

Tune: "At the Cro.ss where I 
first saw the liuht" 
There's a dear and jjrecitius Book. 
On its leaves I love to look. 
They recall those happy days of long agn. 
When I knelt at mother's knee 
Heard her say, "He died for thee." 
Listened to her gentle voice so sweet and 

low. 
Chfirus: 

Blessed Book. Precious Book, 
On thy leaves t love to look. 
-Tis the dear old Botjk my mother used 
to love. 
Thou art sweeter day by day. 
As I tread the narrow way 
That leads me to my happy home abovi-. 

.As she read the glories o'er 

Of those warriors gone belore. 
Of Joseph and of Daniel and their lrn\W\ 

Of little David bold. 

And of saints both young and old. 
And of Satan with his many wicked wik-.^ , 

Then she read of Jesus' kive. 

How He left His home above. 
How He suffered, bled, and died uivn 
the Tree, 

She would .smrmth away my fears. 

She would dry my [lowing tears. 
As she told me that He did it all for iw. 

Well, those days are past and gone. 

But their mem'ry lingers on. 
And the dear old Bof>k each day has Ixm: 
my guide; 

1 will seek to do His will. 

Follow her dear leaching still. 
-And ever in my heart His words abide. 

Tune: "There's a Golden Harp 

in Glory" 
■i'ou and I are needed in the service. 

Needed in the service of the King, 
flh, the joy of working on together 

Working on togctherwilh the King. 

Tune: "Keep right on to the end 
of the road." 
Loved one.s wait at the end of the 
road, 
Loved ones gone on before ; 
Their dear, dear smile 
We have lost awhile, 
But they're safe evermori". 
They are dwelling now in the City of 
God, 
All their burdens are gone; 
We shall meet them there, 
In that land so fair, 
When we get to the end of the road. 




William Boc 
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